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TO THE 

Right HONOURABLE ' 
" CHARLES! 
Farleof MIDDLESEX, one of the 
Gentlemen of His NMajeſties Bedchamber. 


I FL Tis a bold Expedition which « Writer undev- 

2 takes, when he fſcrds his Forces abroad it- 
to the World; he 3s to &:connter Enemies 
of all kinds; not only, vt prpulons Pro- 
vinces of effeinate nnderſtanding, who of< 
ten defeat with their numbers ;, but Bold, Bar 
barons, Hardy, and invincible Focls. who will 
dye upon the Turfe, rather than yicld:, nay. and his ſricnds to 
often break, their League, and ſend ſecret ſupplies to lis Enemies. 
All Reputations look, on themſelves as invaded, and eucry one pres 
tends to Reputation. Fame is a great Commun, where every Cote 
teger thinks ke has a right, and will ratker ſuffer it all to the 
waſte, than any part to be incloſed, Every man thinks imſelf 
by Birth, a Wit, as every Spanizrd thinks himſelf a Gentleman s 
he has as good Blond in his veins, as Perſons of the greateſt Digs 
nities, onecly wants their Titles ; that 3s to ſay, every Man wou'd 
be a Wit, if he had it. Tet as much value, as they have jor it in 
themſelves, they hate no man more, than le who abonr «©: in that, 
for which they wou'd have themſelves efteermmed, But the enmily 
of poor vulgar Heads were nothing, if Men of the firic raskh of 
Wit, had not Fendes among themſelves; 'Tis a ſtrange Lunacy 
that poſſeſſes 'em : a man that has the largeſt Habitation in Fame,wilh 
Jet think all bis Windows darkened, if another ſoars over him. 
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 * fo miſerably under the hatches , one knows not where to find 


\+ Thoſe poor Creatures 5, they never in any age, lived in much beighth, 
they are not born to great fortune, and ſeldom acquire one 5 Kna- 
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" The Epifile Dedicatory. 
Men have not the ſame Phrenſies in other things. The greateſt lo- 


ver of Muſique in the World, does not think, he ſhares one Note 
leſs of it, for a croud of Liſtners ; what ever quarrels there have 


been among Trading Nations, about ingrolſing Commerce, none ever 


fought to ingroſs the Winds, becauſe no* Ship had the leſs for an- 
other having his Sails full: and yet Wit- Adventurers, perpetually 
contend for the breath of the multitude, and think, themſelves 


becalm'd, if an) one has. a gale. In ſhort, a Writer is look up- 
e 


on 45 an Invader of the World ; and all Mankind are in Arms 
againſt him, In ſuch a deſperate condition , he muſt implore, of 
ſome potent Perſon, either his Condu@, or at leaſt leave to awe 
the World with his name; and 1 know no greater Name, nor more 
able to afford me protcdion than your Lordſhips.It is but pretend- 
ing your Lordſhip favors this Play, and that ſhall give it ſafe 
Condu@ through underſtandings of every Degree andClimate; it car 
paſs through no Region, where your Lordſbip has not an abſolute 
Command, The Traders to the hot Southern Climes of Wit, find 
in your Lordſhipthe Golden Coaſt, vaſt heaps of that Wit, which 
paſſe currant in the World, and bears the Images of others, are 


known to be cozned ont of your Lordſhips Oar ; but nothing can 
be richer, than that of your own Refining. More temperate Heads 


- which ake under the oppreſſion of that Heat, delight themſalwes 


in jour Lordſbips Courteſy, Generoſity, Integrity, Honour , and 
all the more familiar Vertnes: no part of Mankind, but may 


find ſome particular Excellence or other in your Lordſiip, topleaſe 


them, The Verlues of this age, methinks converſe with one ano- 
ther, like the Wits of it, in parties and fa@ions; ſeldom unj- 
ting together every Vertue takes a Houſe by it ſclf, and there de- 
banches with a thouſand Vices, How often do weſce Wit, inſepa« 


-rably aſſociating with that Raſcal, 1 Nature; and thoſe Fopps, 


Conceits, and Selfiſhneſs, and not oue vertue iu his company £ 
#5 often do'we find conrage bluſtring by it ſelf , and Wit, not da- 
ring to come near him, Integrity, Friendſhip, and Honeſty, are 


very has the only Dutch Genius, to get an Eſtate, but yet they 


never. were ſo down 4s now, they now ſcarce at ail appear, or if 


SN they 


as, An 


of -WV} 


T . | # Fj 

they do, we Wit not often in their company, And thus 1 
miche Sade ſhow'd 1 - round to all the Morel Vertnes; But 
they are not all ſo unſocitable, as never to meet, they can come to= 
gether when they like the place, and they wh fond of your Lord- 
ips Soul, not one of 'crþs fails of reſorting thther, And as peo- 
ple nſe to dreſs themſelves well, when they are to appear is great 
Aſſemblies 3 ſo thoſe excellent qualities, which we of ten find ſlo- 
venly Habited in private Lodgings, by themſelves, do now in ſo 
much good company, ſhine in your Lord, ſhips Breaſt, in their richeſt 
Equipage: That repairing to your Lordſbips ProteGion, I march not 
fo much under the Condu@G of one, as of many Great Men, uni- 
ted in ove, But far be it from me, to ſacrifice ſuch « Hecatomb, 
to the multitude 5 no, rather It me offer this, and all their ap- 
planſe to your Lordſhip 3 for after all, that i my real deſign. Itis 
true, my Lord, I have not much of it tolay at your Feet. - The 
Play 1 _—_ you, cannot ops of extraordinary Merit 3 it is not 
of the firſt kind of Plays, a thing may be good in its kind, and yet 
en ill thing, becauſe the kind is if 3, thoſe who do not like low Co- 
medy, will not be pleaſed with this, becauſe a great part of it con- 
fiſts of Comedy, almoſt ſunk, into Farce; yet, if they will allow it 
well in its kind, I ſhall deſire no more favour from "cm, any may 
perceive, I never intended to build high, by the poor foundation 1 


laid, and yet, as it happened, the Building ſtood firmer than I exe 


peed, and withſtood the battery of « whole party, who did me the 
Honor to profeſs themſelves my enemies, and made me appear more 
conſiderable than ever I thought my ſelf, by ſhewing, that no leſs. 
than a confederacy was neceſſary 10 ruine my Kepntation; had they 
overturn'd this, they con'd not have hurt me, ſince T had long before 
parted from it, as a trifle, where I never intended torepoſe, but as 
it happened, Thad the diver/ien to ſee the Play ſtand, and then 
choakt with the duſt they made about it: if they wou'd have done 
me the favour to have takin me into their. ſociety, I won'd have 


joyn'd with them in damming a great part of it; for I deſign'd it 
fer Damnation butif they had dene ſo, Ifear we ſhon'd not have 
agreed in what part: fer as if we were deſign'd for enmity, with 


all that Tleath'd, they ſeem'd extreamly diverted, All this, I ſay, 


wy Tord, onely to offer your Lordſhip my Preſert, as clean as I 
can make it, which I take the more pains about, btcauſe I offer is 


* TheBhifte Drljenorf 


wot at a Bribe, but purely 4. Preſent. * The common declared deſign 
of Dedication. likg. the. concealed one of Devotion, is iu '\other 
terms bribery 5 Men do not pray to ſerve Heaven, but pray that Hea- 
wen may ſerve them ;, ſo Dedicators, who trouble great Men, only 
to gan their Protedion, ſacrifice not to their Patrons, but ſacrifice 
their Patrens te themſelves. I declare, T beg nat your Lordſhips 
Prote&t jon, but dcceptance of this Play, and then let it periſh if it 
will=—ViGims ought te dye. nor does it come to your Altars, with- 
out a Crown, and onereceived from a Royal Hand 5 a Fortune more 
Glorious than I could expe&®.Ideſigned it,(as any one may ſee by the 
low Charaders ) onely to ſerve an Apprentifhip tothe City, but being 
honor d with the Kings favour, T thought T ought to treat it with Re- 
JeTF,and T cou'dnot do it greater Honor, than to put it 7# your Lord-= 
ſhips ſervice, and ſo I diſcharged my ſelf of a double Debt, and 
paid all under one, the duty I owed, to what the King favour'd, and 
the-much greater Duty and Honor IT owe to a perſon, whom Hea- 
ven has favour d with Qndlities admir'd by all the World, but by 
#one more than G 


My Lord, | 


Your Lordihips moſt Humble, 


And Obedient Servant, 


Joun Crown, 


R OLOGUE. |) 
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Q S; IP ikgronwt a FUSS, has quite undone the'Stape. 
| The mighty Wits now come to a nqw Play, 
| ' $44 1372. Olly to taſte the ſergpr th ey flung | ___ x 
Poets now 1 reat you at Jourawn EYPence,  » * 
1 4t{ belt tor” Poecs now, abound mm Sexce ; 
| City ana Countrey 1s with wit' o'rflown, 
wweeas grow. wot taſter thereg-thas W its - -44 Tew : JS, 
New Wits and Poets eycry day-g8 bred, | 
Each huar, ſome budding C rkengs Bow? his Head 
 Playes are fo common, they tre Title e Þrix'd, | 
. Angtoly but 4 Poet ; agar(pif doin.) 13EL0D [ub chk 
«7 he farey Tong He \ much boldneſs won' "TEINS 5 I, ev 
That durſt in Foightyf all of all this, plenty , [a I TE k 
.. Porrg,and Criticqes os, aire *oHry rare, att Tron dl rga 
Tes, Sirs, we to Ghur forpowe fin the fare; | v4 is F4 
More to the making of a Wi there £oes, 
Thas niggard Nature commiont * LE MS 


, my 


—_— -—- __ 


A Wraret at theTeaſF, "iS mt a ry meer angs 
Only ,o-ſeaſn, and preſerve the tt 
From fav'ring of the Fol , A, 
To ſpice Diſcourſe with an » inſipid Feſt | 
> writing, like Roman Glqes, ſroul EN BR 
Eachrbelg br. fhrwahnaoo jn -3þ © Co Gra mfg, —. Fant e »)--.k 
But oh, few ſmell of, Wi wat rerhsie AÞ 55:05:60 cumin 
1 atyire of ate. ir turns a Mountebgn Ax Crow 296 
A Winter, or 4 Daffy, and pats « . ? 


For Wit .and Sence; ſame foils Chymith SraN>."! PEIITLATT 
A Dinteſſence, bet nat F3 all 7 47 8 Heaven know": Ln. "”q 

Which ſhe to all moſt liberally throws, "TH TWO 1 
NWiiſe in th: Cit, anannſe upon The” Stag " TM viat Ns 


Why won'd n; ;r binkyrrotkeoxtvicag ts #)- d:2H 5 1.3 ybhor'D 
Nev:r- move nie exited fie ey wa UW | 
# The.rrifl-noſt wretch, hin-ſuf a 7 «dge wil 4 | 
And om his Bench 7-77 CLE p;, See 
Ph Wore eng bes M- ADITIIES ; hath 
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Oh, Win 'd theſe 4 , C ——p | 

A wet the FAV HEE ts IA86y f9r&'Ws 21d 1.11003 Ws 

With Heat which ſeems like WH," it. bat is wot ({g. "AY 

1 hen real Wit; ira rftc et \v; wt ., [IE PR. 
A Aten won'd not Fooliſh! y then tak: in hand, | 1/4 — 

11 fudge, or Write. but firſt win'd underſtand; Jſab. 


1hent he, who hat-bat littie Wit, Wwou d know it, 
Ang nit preſume tobe a Pudge, or Peet, 


w—_— — 


T he Perſons Repreſented by 


IR Thomas Raſb, Father to Chriſtine. Mr. Sandford, 


Ramble, a wild youn Gentleman 0 
the Town,in love with C Ine. "(Mr « Batterton.. 


Merry,—his MaD—— — Mr, Harris, 
Sir Maxnnerly Shallow, a fooliſh Ry 
Knight, antrey Mr, Nooks, 
Booby, a dull Countrey Clown, Servant to) \Mtr Vnderkit: 
Sir Mannerly, 


Lord Drybore, an old POPC? Lord, Ba 
keeps a Wench,and isabuſed,and jilted by - Medbours, 


her. 


Raſh, a Porter. — —— Mr. Ljgh, 


hy ————_—_— 


Lady Fedd/e— Aunt to Sir Manuerly, —— Mrs, Battertow. 

Chriſtine, Day htera@ Sir Thowes Raſh, in 

Fett pr young itting Wench, ke : 
by Lord Drybone La þ Mrs, Carrer; 

iſe, her Maid —————— _ 

_ R2þb, an Herb-Woman, —_ Mis. Norrs 

Wimifrid Refo,her Daughter, ———— — 

Iſabel s , Chriftins's Maid, ——————— Mrs, Zeighe 

Conſtable, Watch, Fiddles, Servants, Attendants. 


S © 8 \x, The Pall-MelL——in the year, 1675. 
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% Enter Sir Thomas Raſh, Chriſtina, and Tfabella. 


z . Chriſ. 1 dovbt not, Sir, but you have prudently cos. TY 
t: but whether enough or no, —_—_— may be aquef <1 


THE 


Country Wit. 


ld. 


ACT. I. 


—_ 
——_— —_— 


SCENE, Sir Thomas Ra(h's Houſe. 


Chriſ. Arry to morrow Sir! | * of 
' Sir Tho. Ay, to morrow Sir ; why not to 


morrow Sir ? what great affairs have you to 
do that you cannot marry to morrow, as well as to morrow 
come twelve-month ? 

Iſab. What a raſh giddy old man is this; he will ( aſide. 
compell my Lady to marry one ſhe never ſaw, and to 
a marriage he has not thought on above theſe ten days. 

Chriſ. 1f I muſt marry Sir, I think marriage is a great affair ; 
and ſo great a one, that I ought to conſider of it more weeks 
and months, then there are hours betwixt this and to marrow. _ *! 

Sir Tho. Oh pray do you throw Confidering-caps aſide, they .? 
are not for your wear : No Confidering-cap was ever made ht * } 
for a womans head yet. : 

J/ab. How! no Conſtdering-cap fit a womans —— 

Sir Tho. Why hulſley who bid you prate ? m— | — 
I (ay the Marrying, Loving, Imbracing part is yours (tures \ 
the Conſidering part is mine : I have Conlider'd g- 2 
enough of 1t. ; 


I/ab. Fo , 


- 


& The Conntry Wit. 8 
. Pleaſe to remember Sir, but few days are paſt ſince you firſt 
thought of itz and almoſt the ſame hour you firſt thought of it. 
yon refolv'd of jt ;_and though I doubt not but you conlider.... 
of it as well as poſhble'for (© thort a time, yet certainly you al 
! Not allow your (Af time enough for ſo weighty an affair, 
Sir Tho, Not time enough } why what had I to conlider afe..: 
* that r<quir'd time? Here's my daughter Chriſtina and 509g 
Portion; there's Sir Mannerly Shallow, a young Baronet, and- _ 
2000 L. a year. In (hort, Ile have no more Conſidering 3 the., + - 
affair is concluded, Articles'are drawn up betwixt the Lady.» 
Faddle and me, by the conſent of her Nephew Sir Mannerly- 
Shallow, and Sir Mannerly will be in Town to morrow 3 and to 
- morrow he ſhall marry you, before he ſleeps, nay before his 
:_ Boots are off, nay before he lights off his Horſe, he ſhall marry 
+ youa Horſe-back but he ſhall marry you to morrow. 
Jſab. And he ſhall bed her a Horſe-back too, ſhall he ? 
Sir Tho. Why huſſey will you be interrupting ſtill? — get 
you out of doots. 
Iſab. T ha' done Sir. 
| Sir Tho. Ifay, get you out of doors. 
# Chriſ. Prethee Tſabel/a let him alone. 
-—{ſab. What flelh and bloud can endure to ſee ſuch a Fools 
F- match? — by a Fool, to a Fool; if reports be true. 
' Sir Tho. Your fleſh and bloud, Sawce-box, — or Tle ſet you 
out of the Room. 
* Chriſ. Give o're, Iſabella, when I forbid you, Wel! Sir, but 
ſuppoſe Sir Mazrerly upon his arrival ſhould not like me. 
_ *SirTho. Not like you ! he ſhall like you, or Ile try it out at 
 _ Law withhim: I have it under black and white, and my black 
and white, ſhall make him like your red and white, in ſpight 
ons teeth; No, no, there's no ſuch clauſe in our Articles, there's 
no ſuch proviſo, he's to marry you abſolutely Boxa fide, and 
«With a try. Hob 
% þ. Marry her with a. Boxz fide, and a Notwithſtanding! 


E5 £3. 
s, 
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6” Ruff's this? what's his Bon fide ? 
ALON > What's that to you. huſley ? will you ne're ha' done? _ 
v. L ISS Cane o'e your, Bona fide, ,1'le make you repent 
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" CObrife- Have you no reſpet, 7 Ja, tomy Commands? don't - 5 
you ſee that your talking does-but inrage him? bi. 

Tſab. Who can indure to have you thus rafhly thrown away | 
on a Fool, as all the world ſays Sir Maxnerly is? 

. Chriſ. Let me alone with the 20% Yon of my own affairs. 
Well Sir, but ſuppoſing Fortune ſhould flatter me with inclina- 
tions to Sir Mannerly. 

> TJſab. A worthy piece of flattery! —— ( Jir Tho. looks 
I ha' done. angerly. 

Chriſ 1f I ſhould be ſo unfortunate, not to have the ſame in- 
clinations for him; I hope Sir you will not compell -me to 
marry one I cannot love, and conſequently to be the moſt miſe- 
rable of women. 

Sir Tho. One you cannot love ! Maid, you (hall love him, Ile 
make you love him 3 what cannot you love 2000 /. a year, and 
a fair Manſi on-houſe, and all conveniences as fine as any in all C44 
Cumberland £ 

| Chriſ. No doubt Sir but [ ſhall like his Eſtate, and his Houſe 
and his Movables well enough. _—— 
: Jſab. But the main Movable, the Man, there s the quee 
10n | 7 
Sir Tho. Well, ſawcineſs; you talk very boldly, pretty box. 
of a Baronet of 2000 /. a year, to call him a Movable: —— but 
I willmake herlove the main Movable, -——- Vigt 
Jſab. I there's the thing : — if ſhe will like the main Movas 
ble 3 if the main Movable will pleaſe her. 2 
Sir Tho. Well, well, it ſhall pleaſe her: Fle make it rleaſe heh 
Tab. Pray Sir lay aſide Paſſion, and let us Realon the! rale 
a little. 
 Chriſ. Tſabellz, don't you ſe that you ceovoks my Fathet?' 
Sir Tho. How, would you Reaſon ? Come then, have at you; 
let her alone, [le give her free leave. to plead what the can: 
ſince ſhe would Reaſon, I will Reaſon with- her: come. 
Iab. You will own Sir, that Sir Matnerly Shallow is a Couns 


try Gentleman. 
Sir Tho. And (o I would have him, | 
2. Tab. One that never ſo much as ſaw London. 


Wir Tho, As I would have him. | 43 MY 
| ES Ib. #1 


» F ;  £ DT CUBFL WW IL, - = 
- Tab. One that never had any thing but Country breeding. 
/s Tho. As I would have him. , 
Iſabi One that-knows nothing but what belongs to Dogs and 
Horſes 3 that never ſaw a better Aſſembly, then what meet at 
Fairs, Cock-fights, and Horſe-races. 
- Sir Tho. Juſt as I would have him. _ 
Iſab. Well then, is it poſſible for a Lady (ſuch a one as my 
ady F:that has never breath'd out of the Air of the Town; 
Sir Bg.-Ar+ by conſequence never in wholeſom Air. 


. 


| Vo uasalways hv'd to the height and Gallantry of it ; 
r Tho. Tothe height of the Foppery of it. 

- ſab... And convers with the moſt Refin'd Wits of the times; 
 _ Sir Tho. With the moſt debauch'd Raſcals of the times. 
-: Tfab. Should ever endure a dull Country Clown, and a me- 
lancholy Country lite ? . 
'- Sir Tho. Ay huſley, better then a leud, fantaſtical, debauch'd 
Town-Fop, and a ſcandalous Town-life, 

- Tab. Youare ſeandaliz'd at debauchery Sir : I will prove the 
*  Country-Gentlemen are full as debauch'd, as the' very lewdeſt 
; men of the Town:. Nay their debaucheries are the more: rade, 


, 
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= 
. 
'T + 
M.- o 
© | P 


| ", ney are mlipid. 
b-. Sir Tho. How! more debauch'd then the Town-Raſcals! the 
F very Rake-hells and ſcum of Iniquity ! that run up and down 
' from Tavernto Tavern, and from Bawdy-houſe to Bawdy-houſle, 
and pet ſo many Poxes; and Claps, that half their Eſtates ſcarce 
pay Hr the Cure of them. | 
. :Tſab: And'is that worſe then running from Ale-houſe ro Ale- 
houſe, and-Farm to Farm, and going: many Baſtards, that 
half their Eſtates will ſcarce pay tor the maintaining of them ? 
"8 Hike Tho. - Men that are: always quarrelling, and fighting, and 
: Ing. _ -- " | 
3 Tab.” Men that are always quarrelling, and never fighting nor 


Sir Tho, Men that turn away their Wives, and keep Whores in 

+ - their houſes. 

= Jſab. Men that beat their Wives, and keep Whores in their 
x houſes to boot, Fr Eg, 

*, SR Sir 

Ye > 


_ 
, * SY Way ' 
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Þ and brutiſh of the two, and are only thought-innocent, becauſe 
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houſes? | 
Jſab. Yes, whatare their Houſe-keepers, and Nurſes, and Ser- 


. wants, I'de fain know 2? — 


Sir Tho. Are they their Whores? You lye, huſley,.you lye. 

Jſab: Youlye. - | 

C briſ. Pray Father. (S;r Tho. with his Cane rans after lab. 

Iſab. Sir Thomas to beat ber, but is held by Chriſtina. 
Oh Sir Thomas, I do but argue ; did you not give me Wee «'.ve 
to ſay what I could in Argument? LEY 

Sir Tho. Is giving the lye an Argument ? huſley, you ſawcy =o 

Jſab. I ha' done, I ha'done Sir; I'k diſpute no more. 

Sir Tho, You had not beſt, huſſey. — And for you, Madam, 
who began the Argument, that are at your Likes, and your Not 


Likes; and your Inclinations, and your Compulfions, and-I” 


know not what z know that I expectan entire ſabmiſhon to my 
Commands : -prepare. wkhout-more Logick, and Syllogiſm, to 


' marry Sir-Marnerly the minute he comes to Town, . or mn plain 


terms to get out of my doors : If you refuſe him for your Hufs 


band, know I will diſown you for my Daughter z and ſee how 
you'l live to the height and Gallantry of the Town.then 2 ſee - 


if the Retin'd Wits will maintain you. go to the Refin'd Wits, 


go; --—-Refird Wits with a Pox! Unreftind, leud, debauch'd * 


Fops,that ſcarce ever read a.Buok in their lives,cxcept it were 3 
Play z that underſtand nothing but writing Lampoons -upon 
civil people; breaking of Jeſts on all things, turning. all things 
Civil and Sacred into Ridiculke, as they call it; Ridicale, there's 
a pretty Baſtard word ; a Sorrof a-whore of the Times, :Ridicate 7 
No more ado but prepare toi marry Sir Marnnerhy,.or He turn 
you into Ridicule. | | | 

C wy Good Sir, what need all this Tempeſt of Paſſion? I do 
not rctuſe your Commands. f: birt©- | 

Sir Tho. Tempeſt of Paſſion; Oh, you are at your Metaphors 
are you ? ----- Tempeſt of Paſſion; -—-- 'Vixgin'my Tempeſt, of 
Paſlion.is, to drive-you a Ground-upon the Shallows; . there's. 


Trope, for your Trope: t0 ſbew you a broed Jacobus or a Cay * 
rolys' Wit of the laſt age, is (I take-it ) of as-mnch-value, asa  , & 
little Guizey. Wit, of this.---—- Put you forſpoth,-and your Fav —" X* 


Sir Tho. Do Conntry Gentlemen keep Whores in their 
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ever reveal 'em to you? I am fure he 
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fin's Wits, think there were never atty Wits but your ſelves; 
that your Fathers were all a Pack of honeſt marrying Fools, that 
had no more wit then'to beſtow all their' Love upon their 
Wives, and all their Eſtates upon their Children; to ſtarve them® 
ſelves of all pleaſure, in a Conjugal Pound, that ſo the young 
Filleys may wince, and neigh, amongſt the Mares mn the fat Mea- 
dows: I muſt confeſs we were all Fools in the events: for had 
we known 'we ſhould have gotten ſuch ani age of Rake- 
ſhames as we haye, we ſhould rather have conſpir'd- together 
to have unpeopled the Land; we have a great deal to Anſwer 
for lying with our, Wives: ---- But though we were Wits, we 
were no Prophets, we could' not foreſee what the age would 
prove”; for if: we had, I'faith we had 'mump'd your Refin'd 
Witsz they ſhould ne're have known what Lampoon and &7- 
Hicule was. ba 

Chriſ Dear Sir, what need you contimue-in this anger, and 
diſcompoſe your (elf ? I ſhall endeavour to ſubmit ro your 
Commands. -— But pray Sir give'tne leave'to fay one thing, 
and'be not angry. | 
Sir Tho. Well, come, come. £3 

Chriſ. Nay but promiſe me not to be angry. 

Sir Tho. Well, come, come. | 

Cbriſ. Have you forgot already, Sir, you have as good as en- 
gag'd meto Mr. Ramble; that all his Friends daily expe& when 
the Match ſhall be concluded. | 

Sir Tho. Oh are you there about ! I thought it would break 
out at laſt: ---- Thave pumpt you now Þ faith : ---- And have 
you fo little wit, or honour in you, ſo little of the pride of the 
Houſe of Raſh, to love a wild, lead, debauch'd Fellow, who 
never ſought any thing but to abuſe you ; who: pretended ho- 
nourable Articles, on no _ but to get within your Sconces 
and Half-moons, and then ſeize on your Gapyſon, and de- 

: { av 8 


- 


.Cerve you. © 3, 


Chriſ. How 'do you know, Sir, his purpoſis,were3t! > did he 
ad, nor durſt 


': Sir Tho, How doT know! do not 1 ſe how he behaves him- 
elf to all women? he has not been come from Frame above 


three 
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three. months, and here he has debaueh'd four Women, and 
fought five Duels; not a Keeper in the Town can preſerve his 
Doe from him ; and does not he come every Night here in the 
' Pall-mall, under our own Noſes, Serenading with his Fiddleg 
and Fools, and at every Buſh, where he thinks there is a Hare 
for his Game, ſetting up a hollow ? ---- | if 

Iſab. Nay indeed Madam there is too -much truth in this; 
I muſt needs ſay, I do not think hima man worthy of you : and 
though I would not have you married to a Fool you cannot 
love, neither would I-have you married to a falſe man, that 
does nat Jove you, at leaſt, not half (Oo much as you-merit, 1 

C hriſ. Doſt thou conſpire with my Father too, to make m& 
wretched ? 

_ Jab. I cannot but joyn with him in the truth. | 
- Sir Tho. O hol! are you convinc'd ? then I perceive, huſley, 
you diſputed only for the ſake of diſputing. - LEO Ws +. 

Chriſ. All isnot truth that is reported 3 he may love thEcort- 
verſation of women, out of the Ayrinels and Gayetie of his.tems 
per, and yet have noill deſign. 

Sir Tho. Ayrineſs and Gayetie of his temper ! Leudne(s and 
Debauchery of his temper; and, Maid, I know:what you meam- 
by your pleading for huts you mean to run away with him, 

(0) you ? by 4 FEY - 

Chriſ. 1 (corn the'thought Sir. 

Sir Tho. I ſhallmoffrattyour ſeorn; I will have better ſecu- 
rity : ---- I will Make you faſt enough to Sir Manrerly, as ſoon 
as ever he comes, 'I aflure you: and+for Ramble, if cyer he ap- 
proaches my doors, I will fight him, nay Ile fight bim whete 
e're] meet him: andſo get you to your Chamber, and prepare 
all things for to morrow. —» A light here, a light; who waits 
there? --—-no bady; where argmy people ? | 

| ox [ Sir Tho. goes out. 


T{ab. 1 ſee Sir Thomas is reſolv'd ——— 
There's no avoiding, Madam. Y 

Chriſ. What ſhallI do? Tam almoſt diſtracted. id tal 

Iſab. There is nething' to be done, bur'to call in-your heart: 
as loon as you can; you ſte ir/is in 'a publick- Banquers _—_ 
that deals with ſo many, that it is inipoliible but he muſt -bres 
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The Country Wit. 


with ſome : ſome will ſcarce-ever get their Intereſt, and few the 
Principal | NS 

- Chriſ. Ah 1ſabel/a, what would I give to be affur'd of that? 
-Oh how much eaſe it would afford my heart : I then could 


- With as much delight and pleaſure hate him, -as now I love 


thim. | 
ab. Heaven ! --- Aſſurance! --- what aſſurance Madam do 
you expe? would you fain ſee him a bed with ſome woman? 
will no aſſurance ſerve you but that ? to be plain, he is falſe to 
you, and1 dare {wear you make but one of the fifty in the Ca- 
talogue of women he makes Love to: To fatisfie your ſelf, do 
but inquire. 

Chriſ. Inquire! was I till now never inform'd of this ? have 
I not oft been vex'd with theſe Reports? and have I not as oft 
accus'd him too? --- and has he not deny'd 'em {till with Oaths, 
ſuch Oaths that if he thinks he has a Soul, he muſt believe 'it 
damn'd,-if he be falle: Do you not know that all I ay is 
truth ?. 

Iſab. 1do: and do you not as well remember, I told you all 
was falſhood he affirm'd ? he think he has a Soul! alaſs good 
man, he ſeldom ſets his thoughts on thoſe affairs: he loves his 
Soul, but as he loves his Bawd, only to Pimp for pleaſares 


- | for the Pedy, and then Bawd-like it may be damn'd, he 


cares not. 

_ Chriſ, He is beholding to you for this Character. 
Jab. The ſcurvy Picture is too like the Life. 
Chriſs He gives me too much cauſe to fear it is. 

Heaven ! for the future comforts of my life 


_ _ Gfhut me but one, but one diſcovery ; 
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If after that bleſt hour I do not hate him, 

Hate bim with perfe& hatred; nay contemn him, 
Contemn him, as the abject'{t thing in Nature 

Let me be doom'd t eternal Infamy, C 
To hve the ſcorn and ſcanda] of ny Sex : 

And dye for love of him conſum'd to Aſhes, 


_ By fome new flaming, Peſtilential Feaverz . 
And let thoſe Aſhes ſerve to dry the billet dowx 
He writes to Common, and Abandon d Wenches. 


Iſcb. 
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Jo. _What an unheard-of Curſe have you invented? 
may:he flex off all my skin for Paper, ; | 
If I imploy not all my wit to trace him; | 
An@womens wits have always and point, 

In theſe affairs: — ['lc to his Lodging preſently, 
And hunt bim dry-foot thence : — would odds were laid me, 


I did not rouze my wild, out-] Buck, 

This how, aid catch kim brouling on bee Common, 
Where he perhaps little ſuſpefs a Hunter. — 

—— But, Sir Thomas — 


LA 


:: Enter Sir Thomas, with two Servants with Lights. 


Sir Tho. Come, come, to your Chamber Maiden, — 
And fit your accoutrements againlt to morrow. 


Emer 4 Servant. 


Ser. Sir, my Lady Faddle is coming to ſpeak with you. 
Sir Tho. My Lady Faddle ! news 1 warrant from ber d 
Sir Marmnerly;, . . her Ladiſhip is welcome : — whereis ſhe ? — 
Wait On her UL =— 

Iſab. Now we ſhall have a meſs of fine ſtuff: bragging and 
praifing her ſelf and her Nephew, in conceited fa lan- 
guage; making Court to her ſelf, in ſuch an abſurd manner, 
that it would make Pride humble, to ſee it (elf appear fo ridi- 
cu)ous,- | | | ; 

Chrif. Ay; and till railing againſt the bad women of the 
Town; only becauſe they get all the men from her: becauſe 
ſhe can get no Lovers, ſhe would fain have Love out of 
faſhion, ; 

Jſab. Ay; — and ſtill moſt ſeverely cenſuring all that are - 
young, and handſome, to be naught : though ſhe at the ſame 
time does all ſhe can to ſeem handfome, that ſhe may 'be 
naught. | 

Cri That is ike her railing againſt Painted women, at the 
fame minute ſhe is Painting her felf: -—— But = "{t, ſhe's a 
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OT on 92s 9/103 10. 31, 
Enter Lady Faddle and; Bridget, Zady Paddle it: .: 
's with «, Letters (1 in tot (ol) 


Sir Tho. My Lady Faddle ! your Ladiſhips very humble Ser- 
*- vant: what kind occaſion gives me the honour. of your Ladi- 
> >» ſbips-viſit thus late? 9 wn gr 1H CL oSEOEIONSY : | 
\ La. Fad. Sir Thowas; how doſt thou 'do'> dear Sir Thongs, I 
have receiv'd a Letter this inſtant, which tells me news which 
I am perſwaded will not be undelightfull : — Chritty, how doſt 
| thou do ſweet Chritty £ Thou haſt a very paſhonate Adorer 
poſting to thy Altars : Thy Lover isfiying to thee on the wings 
of Love and Honour, as the Poets ſay in their Plays. 
Chriſ. What ſtuff 's here ? "ot lin Sim.” 
Sir Tho. News I warrant from your Nephew Sir Maxnerly. 
La, Fad. Exadtly conjeftur'd, Fle aflure thee Sir Thomas : he: 
writes me word he intends; out of a piece of Gallantry, to ride 
', Poſtall night, that he may vilit his Miſtreſs by break of day; he 
ts unwilling'the Sun ſhould:ſee her before him. ' '-- 
«Sit Tho.- A very fine expreflion.; Ile. give him-a thouſand 
pound more with her for that expreſſion : — He's unwilling the 


- 


z# Sun ſhould ſee her before him, — I proteſt I have not heatd a 
> Wittier and a finer paſlage. rn pit | 


- Chrif. Oh moſt delicate | here's one glimpſe of the: Fool's 
Picture I am to marry already: ] ſhall ſee it more at large pre- 
ſently. ( «fide to I{abella. 
La. Fad, Nay, I aſſure you Sirs you] find him a notable- 
youth : — Chritty, thou muſt. look over thy Academy of Com- 
ts tonight, Chritty, againſt he comes; or on my Honour 

he will' be too bard for thee: he run thee down: he puts the 
Country Gentlemen. to ſuch Non-plufſes, that they do- not 
know what to ſay to-him; he is call'd-the very wit and' ſpark 
of Cumberland ; and'ts indeed the very flower and ornament of 
the North. AE | 
; Chrif. Tle warrant you his-wit and ſparkſhip lies in- being an 
{ infinite babler, and a molt expert fool at Queſtions and Com- 
"Y ds, Carrying of Counſel, Croſs-purpoſes, and ſome ſuch in- 
nious.ſports, ( «ſide ta Wabo 
- Iſab. 
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© Tſob.. Ay; and I warrant writes Anagrams, and ( aſide. 
Aeroſticks. "1 - | 
Sir Tho, Is it poſhble that one can be ſb finely bred in Cum- 
913 Fad. Oh ial he! 
- La. Fg ou will wonder at it, when you ſee him, ti 
how finely bred he is, how Juntee and Compllifune. ph we 
-  - Sir Tho. Marvel | — what and has never ſeeri the Town ! 
La. Fad. Never ſeen any Town, almoſt: yan muſt know his 
_ Father the old Baronet was a man that had tal enmities to 
the Town, and to all ſorts of Town-vanity ; and would never 
ſuffer him to wear a Gentile Suit, to read any Book, except a 
Law-Book, nor to ſtir from home, but in his Company z and 
that was ſeldom any whither but to his Farms, and Tenants, to 
ſee his Grounds, and Woods, or over-look his Quarries, and 
Cole-mines : and then his Mother, my Siſter ShaZow, on the 
other ſide, was the fondeſt creature of” him, and would never 
ſuffer him to be out of ſight, except when he was with his Fa- 
ther: and both theſe having not w_ dead above a Twelvye- + 
month, and the affairs of his Eſtate imploying him much at 
home, I am perſwaded the bounds of his Land have been the 
utmoſt extents of his travel; except fince his Parents death, he 
has given himlelf a ſwinge te ſome Race, or Fair. | 
Chriſ. He is like to be a moſt accompliſh'd perſon. (aftde. 
_ Sir Tho. Your Ladiſhip puts me in admiration : — | 
Good Madam, which way.could he come by this tme breeding ? 
La. Fad. Oh Sir Thowgs, you will putme ona piece of vanity. 
Tab. And that; needs not, on my word. - ' ( afide. 
Sr Tho. Oh your Ladiſhips humble ſervant. : 
| La. Fad. If I muſt anſwer you the truth, Sir Thomas, T muſt 
fay in ſpight of my modeſty, be, is-indebted to me for the moſt 
of his accompliſhments... ..* | | 
Chriſ” Then they are moſt accompliſh'd zccompliſh- ( afide. 
ments. EW». 
. Sir Tbo.: Ob I beg your Ladiſhips pardon, T did not conceive 
GRSINE.. 77 rn 2 ail ot at rr nh 2 
- Lp« Fad. Oh good orga prong grantee! 3 you mult * _ 
1s , 


kn LEE my Siſters Jufe-tirae, 16 beſtow my” » | 
compgny on her every Summer, ; LT, 1: RT 


Cbriſ, 4 


dif Yhad] the, I urys warkee thanked 
hex you had beſtowed your- # = 


__ imagine for the Honour of my Fami- 

xcaliarÞ of inſtructing my Nepbew, in all 
ner. to a well-bred Gentlemen; and truly 

F tlocible Schoſer. 

7our Ladiſhip bad the forming of kim, he is 


the moſt cri Gentlemen z the Pattern of reeding and 
vertte? og of Common Excellcncies could - be deriv'd from 
fuch a4 nom £ udrels. 


% Thomas, youbber-run me with too great a 
is your Ladiſhip only is the Governeſs of that 


La. Fag.\C 
floud of la 

Sir <ho. & 
Province. 


- Oh Sir Thomas, i it is you are the Inheritor, tis you 
earning, and the parts. 
o, Oh'as your Ladiſbip has the Phraſe, and the Mine. 
Fad, Oh Sir Thomgs, it is you have all. 
"Tho. Oh the Soveraignty is your Ladiſhips. 
Fad. Oh Sir Thomas, you depoſe your (If fiom your 
ats. 
ir Tho. Oh 'tis your Ladiſhip dethrones your ſelf. 
"a 'Fad. Oh Sir Thomas. | 
- Sir Tho. Oh Madam. 
.La. Fad. Intollerable preſumption it were —— 
Sir Tho. I beſeech your gig 
La. F2d. I proteſt Sir Thowas —— [ falls "14 oughing. 
Cbriſ. Oh how ſeaſonably this Cough comes to deliver my 
poor Father, Th ( af de. 
La. Fad. Fye upon this tickling rhume. 
= Tho. Oh your Ladiſhip ſtrains your ſelf too much, to be 
obliging. 
' La. Fad. Oh Sir Thewas. 


» Ppreſumeto —_—_ any p66 into the Liſts and Turnaments of - 
'. the Tongue ield the Laurel to your Ea- 
2 diſkip. _ = Dt Es wſe from —_ 
4 4 F | d,* 
| + 6 


Sir Tho. Oh no more, 1 beſcech your Ladiſhip : I will not 
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dred; of; Sir 'Maniierly Fam infinicely glad to hear of his-ac- 
cOIEIR and pt1feQions ; for-now I hopeT ſhall convince 
my Daughter, when he appears, that there grow finer things in 
the Country then Pinks and Daifies : = the Countty is able al- 
fo to-produce a-fine Gentleman ;- yes Daughter, and a hope) as 
fine a man as your ador'd Ramble to too :' ſhe thimks him, Madan, 
the very top of the Creation, the' flower' and quinteſſenoe of 
Gallantry, the witot Nature, a meer Poem, 
| F. Fad. Oh fie'u Chritty 3 doſt thou debauch thy 
with that le $ (1 5 
Ay, Mad hide her./ 1: or bar 
Fed. Ntrange ! did Jnev you bow ba courts a young 
which that lives over *gaight my _—_— the Pall-mal}, one 


hou FH; | 
is the wench [to of) 1':1; (aſide to Chriſtina. 
Th [ give never the as redic to the ſtory from her Au«. 
thority. _ 1 (efidetollaby? 
Li Fed. This wth you IR kept by that filthy- 
old got my Lord Drybone, an old haraſs Cllow of the! 
Town ; one that has been an eminent ſinner theſe 3o. __ 
was a great Comrade of Prince Griffins -n: the VEINS 
the War.' 
Sir Tho. I am more ; happy then to know kind | 
Chriſ. If the truth were _— he wasfome quondew Gallat ; 
| of her Ladiſhips. 41 [igri 0.007 bf 
La.Fe4- And ſhe being. exceeding pretty; ( as I qult needs 
' ſay the js) ſome ſay ſhe bears ſome httle reſemblance; of -me 2 
I think mdeed ſhe has a little of the Ayre of my face. 
Sir Tho. Then ſhe wants-for no beauty. 
La. Fad. Oh Sir 7] wy F did nor Clay a pletifor that:Gome. 
plement. ln SEED] I ff 28 113 00H 3817-575 
Sir Tho. Oh Madam. ' |.» : ;, _- 7 ate. ie 
Chriſ. Ridiculous! x 5; | { afide- 
La. Fad. She being, as-1 aid, abs Torii is tond 
of. her to diftradtion $5: and ſo- jealoys i+hav-he Jocks her-wup' ; 
con then a Nun, will ſcarce let her ſtir fo far as:theBal- / 
3 will not let her fee mp ge but: —_—_ the 
Caſirgenr, "oY * 2171 46 3 "TY OT- | 
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_ "Iams And to be briheiywi flow Renblpla Fmt 
to-deceive the Lord 'Dyyboire of his beloved Prize.” | 
. La: Fad. Moſteerram, * ''! 1641s 
-! Sit-The. -And-your Lediſhip has (oem thels paſſage I A 8 
; La:h&dd | Not E:: kt woot the fellow (lien | fe hin” 
I-bate fellows char tum after) ſins Creatures; —<— 
L know ach fellows fa Fol: —T have em from the Wenches | 
own mouth : You muſtknow, .out of pity to her, becauſe ] (F: 
know her Friends; I give Jef the trouble to ſit with her | 
ſometimes, to endeavour ts ra er Form thar vile courſe of 
life, and to return to Vertu," | the has yo! ſome few 
{parks | 
Sir The. W think your Ladifhiy for this flory ; $ 
pow I am 1am con d what a fellow Ys ng 1s :* and does he 
r with his Betty Fri and his Frulls? let 
 raeyuc nas ane my doors if-Hh + ay —= Now Maid, 'you 
Wil importune me for Ramble again, will you? yes, Betty Friſque 
and. you-/ſhall vry:s Friſhuin for hita, —-  youſhall Duet it, you 
_ aphagn ada, Sip Mannerly will be in Town'tc tO Merrow 1 
1Lg a: Beforo the Stin's wp; any , 
Sir The. My money is ready, Madam ; we - muſt not delay this 
bulineſs, leſt any. Incomvenicney ſhould ariſe, if Ramble © cotnes 
- _ tohawanyin 'of it. . 
| *Ki>F2d. They thall marry on zght. ! 
2810734 Þ zoulg wiſh Si” Murnrerly; had: kepb- to WE leftsr 
rn the 'Arricles ;:aite} bevn by: Tow? he Way: olig, 2four- 
ays ago. +: P20 21717 £47200 6 2t 
La. Fzd. You know: Leaveyou the ouſt and'two or thi6e 
days can bieaiuinoltuare: Phnow, Sir: Thomas, FOW are @pcrfon 
_* of that Honour, as not to take any advantage. RIMS? 
Sir Tho. Not in caſe'no damape ariſes by ki 
Lai'Fad. There ſhall none, I warrant thee, Sir Thomas. * | 
-Siv7#o- Well iqgrown'lates! I'wm your Ladithips moſt hum- 
' ble'ſerpdnes db Pboſheth Jer owair on your Ladithiþ to. * 
EL 1£t 0} 11} 281 39t{ 9515 tv? | 
1a, Fig ho rents foe Bir Boniel: | » on [1-9-2 cn 
briſ. 1 love my Father for this 5 w— "_ very civilly #n& 
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.Six Tho; Oh Madam, what do you take me to be? & you 
think I will be ſo rude? Take Lights heres — Chriſtine, pay 
yo oury to your Lady-Aunt that muſt be, — and ſte her in 
her Chair. 


—_ Tho we Led Faddke out, Uabs carries Lights. 


Me "Muſick plays. 


Chriſ. Oh now I am alone; my heart would NY 
But that I ſcorn to let ſo:falk a man, - : - 
Plant —_ on my Na 2p'ns 4 8 ut 19:49! 

dra. 5 /\ Maſick, withett. 
Ea mer Iſabella munning. 


Tſe. Oh Madam, Madam, Mr. Rawbles Fiddles are juſt now 
going by the door ; your Father i mna T9ge calls for his Sword,. 


and will go fight him : if you pleaſe I wilt dog him, and diſco- 
Chriſ. Where are they2 whach way went they ? | 


ver his Intrigue. 
My _ and is YI IG An 
av Tuning." 


-& > 


SCENE, The Pall-malls bs 
Merry goes: over the Stage, followed by Maſe. 


2 (NO) 


Emter Lady Faddle holdi gym. > 217 Raſh, folewed by 
n 
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Sir Tho. Fear nor, Madam, there alno miſdhief'© come eof i 
La. Fad. Atmy eſt, Sir Thom 2 ; 2900-[2: 2 p 
Sir Tho... Your Aur 7 over le" i 0 abſWhinte? che it 
pawn my Honour to your Ladiſhip here {hal} no- nuſthief-be 
done, I will only ſend him farther Som doors. ' - - - + 
Footm: The Mulick goes near our Lad1 ſbips dovr.: = 
La. Fad: Near my-door! od mill not Ee iabr 
Serenade me ſure. RL! 0 "> -$##6-the A” 
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I am affraid the Fellow will peſter me with his Amours : ——— 
Go home quickly.” © | ( to the Chair-men. 
Sir Thomas, Good-night. Exit. 

Sir Tho. Boy, ty Buft-Coat and my Tuck. Exit. 


The Muſick. goes over the _— Fater Chriſtina and 
label wizardea, following it. 


Chriſ. Nowl ſhall diſcover my Gentleman ; — 
I thank Heaven for the eaſe this will give me : 
But oh how wretched is a Lovers fate, 
When thoſe we love, we ſtudy arts to hate. Exent. 


m— —_ W——__@__—_ 


| A GC T. 1 I. 
- SCE NE, The Street, 


Enter Merry and the Fiddles, followed by Chriſtina 
| a#d Iſabella. 


[ Lady Faddle and Bridget jn the Balcony. 
Merry. QO. ſtand here, this is the place z it will not be long e're 


my Maſter comes. | 2 

_ This 1s. as my Lady Faddle ſaid, my Lord Drybone's 
houſe. | 

Chriſ. That fooliſh woman was in the right I ſee. 

Iſab. Oh I will believe her Intelligence about theſc matters, 
as foon as any ones : ſhe that plies in all places ſo diligently as 
ſhe does, to get the reverſion of ſome Intrigue, never fails of true 
Intelligence in theſe affairs. 

Chriſ. And yet railing againſt Love is the perpetual ſubject of 
her eternal Tongue. _ | | 

ſab. 'Oh ſhe þas reaſon, for Love uſes her very ſcuryily, con- 
idering haw much ſhe Courts it. . 

At Chriſ. 


—_— 
- 


Chriſe Heark, = Think 1 hea babling in be Balcony, 

Iſeb. I warrant ſhe's lending her fooliſh. ear to the-Mulick. 

La. Fad. Not Ramble's Fiddles ! | 

Bridg. No, Madam ; — I faw the Gentleman's face as a Link 
paſs d by, 

La- Fad, Then the Serenade is to me 3 and I wil know bode 
dares be {© bold. 

Bridg. To your Ladiſhip! why ſhould you think 'tis to [Ta 
Madam 2? *tis over at my Lord Dryboxe's houle. 

La. Fad. What if it bes 2 why may 1t not be direfted to me ? 
is my Perſon ſecure from the trouble of Amours? thou ſpeak ſt 
this out of contempt to. me ; I take it for an affront. 

Bridg. 1 beſeech yourLadiſhip think not fo. 

La. had. I donot think ſo; my Perſon is not' yet —— 

£ridg. I do not talk of your Perſon, Madam : —= 
Lord what diligent watching and ſcouting have we to ' ( gfde. 
get a forlorn Lover into our weak ambuſh, and cannot! — . 
Madam, I only fay 'tis over the way at my Lard Drybone's- 

La. F44. Still continue- in comtradifion to me! diſpute no 
more, but go and command the perſon from me, whoe're he. is, 
to come. over to.mez and if he has a pathon, let.him expreſs it 
in a decent manner :.in ſuch a manner as [ my with konoup 
receive It. 

' Bridg. If he has a paſſion; _— that. IS the thing ſhe De 
be at. == 

La: Fad. And let all my Servants appear, thathe ny 
of what:quality ſhe'is whom he:pretends. to Serenade.: 

Bridg..Thatthe may know what a kind Coming Lady-he i is 
who would fain be. Serenaded. ': ( afide: 

\ Fe. La. Fad. and _— 

Chriſ. It. was her voice. 
tab. She was ſtanding there I warrant in a fit of envy ; re- 
pining at the plenteous feaſts of other Beauties, whilſt ſhe would 
be glad of the-Crums that fall from-their Table. 

: Chrif, What's the reaſon Ramble's Fiddles are (o long filent ? 
I am reſolv'd Ile ſtay here til] I fee the event : cr. the thing 
he Serenades will come to him or no. : - * 

Mer. "Tis a yerydrk night;there* $-not-light enough to ſhew 
i me 
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me the end of my Noſe : what ſtays this Maſter of mine ſo long ? 
ſome new Love-adventure, Tle lay my life ont; for nothing el[e 
could ſtay him I'm ſure : Oh 'tis a brave Univerſal Lover! what 
| pity tis ſuch a large ſpacious ſoul, that holds fuch vaſt prodigi- 
ous quantities of Love, ſhould have but one body to vent it at : 
the vent 1s too narrow : all the convenience 1s, that it is never 
empty. — But ſee here's a pretty woman coming out of that 


boule. 


Frter Bridget. 


I{ab. Here's my Lady. Faddles woman coming. | 
Mer. Like Maſter, like Man: my Maſter is a Leviathan in 
Love, and I am a very Grampois; all but my Maſter are Por- 
puſſes to me : ſome neighbouring She-veſlel afraid of me, has 
thrown this Veſſel over-board for me to play withall : and ſee 

ſhe ſwims towards me. 
Chrif. They meet. | 
Iſab. "Tis Merry, Mr. Ramble's man. 
Chriſ. What delign ſhould they have together. 
Mer. To me, Madam ! 
; Bridg. Yes Sir, a Lady of quality over the way has ſomething 


of concern to diſcourſe with you, - and defires you will oblige 


her ſo far as to come over. 
' Mer. A Lady of quality have concerns with me! — ( fide. 
Some bleſſing thrown on me from Love, I hope, to reward my 
diligent labours in bis ſervice : No adventure with a woman 
can be 11] :. Ile hazard my'perſon: —— wait you at: that cor- 
ner; —; (Yothe Fiddles.) That way my Maſter will come: if he 
ask for me, tell him I am call d out mn the ſervice. 
| E x. Merry and Bridg. 
Chrif. Gone in with my Lady Faddles woman! does Ramble 
hold ſecret 'corre{pondence with his. publick enemy my Lady 
Faadle & 1s he come to that piece of treachery ? | 
IJ/ab. Only ſecret love; correſpondence between Merry and 
Fridget : my Lady Faddle cannot be guilty of ſo cunning a plot : 
you honour her underſtanding too'much, to accuſe her of it. 
Chriſ. Well, why do I ſubmit to ſuch baleneſs, to creep after 
a falie fellow who deſerves not my meaneſt thought? —— 


Mr. 


- Sillibub ! 
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Mr. Ramble, farewell ; your Fiddles have cur'd me of the Taran* 
tuls of Love, and the paltry Animal ſhall ſet his little venomous 
teeth 1n me no more, I warrant ir. 

Iſab. Come, come, hang it, forgive a little extravagance for 
once; he loves you well in the main, I think in my Conſcience: 
beiides, all men are as bad; the whole Nation is infected with 
the ſame diſeaſe : there is not a ſound-hearted wholeſome Lover 
m it, except it be ſuch a one as your Country fool; and a thou- 
ſand to one but he brings to Town ſome Country Itch too; 
a paſhon for a Dairy Maid: — Oh the invincible charms of a 


Chriſ. Diſpute not : — T hate him, and the hour when firſt I 
ſaw him, and my ſelf that ever I lov'd him: Nay, I hate the 
Paſſion of Love for his ſake, and with this blaſt of Rage goes out 
that flame which his falle fires enkindled: and now I will never 
ſpend one thought more of him: all my vexation is, that I muſt 
ſuffer for his crimes 3 becauſe he has been falſe, I muſt be con- 
demn'd to pine away my lite in the embraces of a Clown : — 
a reaſonable piece of Jultice. 

Iſab. Come, Madam, never conſpire to your own unhappi- 
neſs : hearken not to pride; pride is a hufting vapouring Aſs, 
pretends to conquer Love, ind do greater matters then he is 
able : Love is not to be Hettor'd by (uch a Coxcomb : hearken 
to Love, and make yourſelf as happy as you can, if you cannot 
be as happy as you would, or as you deſerve. 

Chriſ. Leave thy Politiques, and thy idle diſcourſe, or leave 
me : my Reſolation 1s ftix'd : I know when I do examine Ramble 
about it, he will have the 1impudenceto deny it all; but I will 
circumvent him: — have you borrow'd my Coſens Lodgings. 
for our plot. 

Jſab. Yes, Madam, the whole Houſe is at your ſervice. 

C hbriſ” Ile go thither with ſpeed : do thou watch thy oppore 
tunity toſpeak to Ramble, Exit. 


Enter Bridget langhing. ; 
Bride. What ſport have I had! —= Now the amorons Star 


whum my Lady has {vo long Courted, has ſhed his- Influetice':> 
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ſhe has gain'd a Lover, now her heart will be at reft; and her 

tongue too will have many a minutes repoſe, which was before 

continually railing againſt Intrigues, and wanton women, and 

lewd men, and I know not what: But the way of gaining him 

was pleaſant; ſhe plainly frighted the man into Love, fac'd him 

down he Sercnaded her, and ſhe would: right her Honour, that 

'; # the. poor man is forc'd to pretend an extraordinary Paſſion for 

'{$ . fear of being Cudgell'd:— But ſee he was coming away already, 
£ I believe he (uſpetts a beating ſtil]. 


Enter Lady Faddle and Merry. 


Mer. Oh Madam, what do you mean to give your ſweet 

beauteous (elf this trouble ? 
| La: Fad. What ſhould I mean Sir, but to expreſs my civilities. 

| Mer: The air is damp, Madam, and you may catch one of 
theſe ſcurvie reigning Colds, that poſſeſs almoſt all the Lungs 
and Noſes of the Town; and you are now in more danger 
then any, becauſe a Cold will be ambitious to inhabit your tair 
perſon; : : ft 1 re | 
..| La.'Fad. OhSir, you are very ingenious : I may well endure 
aiminutes cold air for you, who have ſigh'd ſo-many cold Even« 
mgs (as you ſay you have) under my window. 

Mer. That I have indeed, Madam. + 

La. Fad, Well Sir, to tell you truth, I dare not be unkind to 
you :| for as forme men have unlucky hands, where they ſtrike 
they killz:ſo F bave unlucky eycs, where I wound I (wear I very 
often kill: I fivear {o, many have dy'd for me, that I began to 
have a little regret-in my mind, and reſolve to bring no more 
Innocent blood on my head. | 

Mer. Oh bleft be that pious Reſolution! = but for this com- 
fort my fate had been the ſame: my ſoul might have gone to the 
Muſick of the Spheres, but never to the Fiddles that wait for me 
in the Street. 


: Enter « Fidler running. 
Fidl. Where is he? — Jack, Jack Merry, your Maſter is 
come 5 come away quickly. ' 
: db Mer. 


\\ 
| 
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Afer. You fawcy Raſcal, whither do you preſs. (ſtrikes hin 
Fidl. How now, you puppy, what's this for ? T'le make your 
Maſter Cudgel you. F xit Fidler. 

Aler. Dog, Ile run him through. 

La. Fad. Hold, hold Sir, what's the meaning of this ? 

Mer. A rude fellow. to preſs into a Ladies preſence ; becauſe 
we Jeſt with one another in the Streets, he muſt come and play 
ft. his Horſe-play here. 

La. Fad. What does the fellow mean, Sir ? 

Aler. You mult know there is a Gentleman in this Town, one 
Mr. Ramble, that 1s a great Comrade of mine; we live together, 
and are (worn Brothers, and call one another out of Railery 
Maſter and Man ; ſometimes I am his Man, and ſometimes he 1s 
my Man: and indeed we are inſeparable; joyn hearts, joyn 
ſecrets, joyn Fiddles together 3 he knows of my Love, and I 

A know of his Love; and both our Miſtrefles living ſo direaly op- 

polite one to the other, we bring our Fiddles and Serenade both 

under one : and this wild fellow you ſaw, is a Gentleman that 
we admit in our Company, becauſe he plays his part on the 
Violin : — and he has no more Manners then to preſs after me 
into a Lady of Quality's preſence, like an ill-bred Scraper as he 
Is: — I (wearTle —— 

La. Fad. Oh Sir, let there be no quarrels. =— 

Mer. No, no, Madam, I'le warrant you. 

La. Fad. Nay, but promiſe me ; it will make me publick, and 
aft. diſhonour me. | 

Mer. 1 will engage my Honour there ſhall not : — Well, moſt 
dear, dear Madam, we are now each others for ever; to mor- 
row the formalities of the Church ſhall conclude what 1s (6 
happily begun. 

La. Fad. Farewell, dear Sir. 

Mer. Farewell, moſt dear Madam: Oh happy night ! Oh happy 
hour ! Oh happy me! 

La. Fad. Well, I (wear this was unexpected. Ex. 


Emter 
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Enter Ramble and Muſick at one door : Ramble 


meets Merry. 


Rawmb. Who's there, Merry ? | 

Mer. Who ſhould it be elſe? who walks the Streets o' this 
time of nights but you or J, Sir ? 

Ramb. I have been ſtaid by the braveſt adventure. 

Mer. I have not been idle, Sir; I dare compare adventures 
with you for what you pleaſe, 

Ramb. Te tell thee mine anon. 

Aler. And Ple tell you mine, when you have a mind to laugh : 
Well, Sir, my comfort is you nor I ſhall not have much to an- 
ſwer for, for neglecting the talents Nature has given us: we 
have no loſs of time lies on our Conſciences : while other lazie 
people {leep and take their eaſe, we are con(cientioully Jabour- 
ing 1n the. Cauſe 3 and yet theſe wicked people cenſure us, and 
fay we turn day into night, and night into day, and invert the 
order of Nature. | 

Ramb. The order of Nature ! the order of Coxcombs ; the 
order of Nature 1s to follow my appetite: am I to eat at Noon, 
becauſe 1t is Noon, or becaule I am a hungry? to eat becauſe 
a Clock ſtrikes, were to teed a Clock, or the Sun, and not m 
ſelf : let dull'grave Rogues obſerve diſtin&tion of ſeaſons,; eat 
becauſe the Sun fhines, and when he departs Ive drown 'd ſome 
nine hours in thetr own Flegm; I will pay no ſach hotnage 
to the Sun, and time, which are things below me: I am 
a Superiour being to them, and will make 'em attend my 
pleafure. 

Mer. Moſt nobly refoly'd : how proud ſhall T be to have the 


|. Sun my fellow Servant. 


Ramb. The World is Nature's houſe of entertainment, where 
men of wit and pleaſure are her free Gueſts, ty d to no rules, 
and orders; Fools indeed are her Houſhold-ſtuff, which ſhe 
locks. up and brings forth at ſeaſons; handſome Fools are her 
Pictures; ſtudious, plotting, engineering Fools, are her Mecha- 
nick Implements ; ſtrong laborious Fools, are her Common 
Utenlils; valiant bold Fools, are her Armoury ; and dull in- 
lignificant 
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ſignificant Fools, are her Lumber : which by Wars, Plagues, 
and other conveniecncies, ſhe often throws and fiveeps out of 
the World. 

Mer. Very well, Sir : — and pray what Fool am]? 

Ramb. An amphibious Creature, that liveſt in both Elements 
of Wit and Fool: the major part of thee is Fool; but that part 
of thee that is Wit, is true Witz and ſo thou att a nobler Ani- 
mal then many of thoſe poor Creatures that thou ſeeſt ſwim 
after men of wit and ſenſe, for the ſcraps and orts of wit that 
fall from them : they leap and play out of the water, as high as 
they can, but they are but Fiſh ſtil] : Folly is their Element, and 
there they muſt ſtay : I pity the poor Poets; theſe Creaturcs 
do but ſpoil our mirth, but they ruine the Poets laboursz thcy 
are to them, as the Fox is to the Badger, when the Badger has 
with great pains ſcratch'd himſelf a hole, the Fox comes and 
ſtinks him out of it: But enough of this. — Come, to the buli- 
nels in hand; however 'tis jn other affairs, I am for reducing 
Love to the ſtate of Nature : I am for no propriety, but every 
man get what he can : however Invaſion in this caſe I am ſure 1s 
lawfull; when a pretty young woman lies in the poſſeſſion of 
an old Fellow, like a fair fertile Province under the Dominion 
of the Turk, uncultivated and unenjoy'd, no good Chriſtian but 
ought to make War upon him : — that mine is a kind of Holy 
War, and I deſerve a Benediction : And fo my Muſical Pilgrims, 
to your Arms. 

Mer. Sir, you will make the jealous old Lord cut the-pretty 
Creatures throat. | 

Ramb. Oh Sir, he loves his divertiſement too well for that : 
like an old Cat that has been a good Mouſer in his time, he 
loves his prey, though it be but to Mew over it : — but Jook, 
I ſee a hight. | > 

Mer. 1 here her voice too; — I am ſure 'ris hers. 

Ramb. She's coming to the window : 
Rogues, run and light your Flambaux, or call (te his I ootzren. 
a Link, that ſhe may ſee me. 

Mer. Up o late ! _ 

Ramb. Ay, poor creature, ſhe like the reſt of her Sex can have 
no reſt in this world, ncither with a man, nor without a-man; 

| not 
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not with a man, for if he be young, he lets her have no reſt; if 
he be old, ſhe lets him have no reſt : and without a man, to reſt 
1s impoſlible : So poor fouls they have no reſt in this life ; — 
Heark, they are loud ; let's liſten. 


Z ord Dryboae, Betty F _ and Cils, come 
'. fo the window. \ 


Lord Zr. What do you come to the window for ? come to 
bed, I ſay. 

_. Betty. 1 will not come to bed. 

Lord Zr. Will you ſtill be thus humourſome ? 

Betty. :Yes that I will. 

Lord Dr. Come, you are a proud, filly, whimſical, inconfide- 
rable, fantaſtical Jilt. 

- Betty. Come, you are a weak trifling old no-man, 
' Rewb. Oh admirable! this is a Serenade to me. 

Lord Dr. How dare you talk thus to a man of my Quality ? 

Betty. What careI for your Quality : do you think I am in 
love with a Patent? 'tis a man, and not-a piece of Parchment, 
that I value. 

Ramb. A very wit, as I hve. 

Cf. Pray Madam do not anger my Lord (o. 

Lord Dr. Do you know who I am, that you dare ſay this? 

Betty. Yes, I know you to be athing with a Title ; or rather 
nothing with a Title : your Lordſhip 1s Titular, your Manhood 
is Titular, and every thing Titular but you Money. and: your 
ſubſtantial Money compounds for your Titular Perſon. 

Lord Dr. Do you twit me ith' teeth with my bounty to you ? 
forgive the fault, Mrs. Elizabeth Friſque, 1 ſhall be penitent and 
reform. 

Betty. 1 doubt not your penitence and reformation :-I ſhall 
have ſome Ambaſladors-from Guiney to-morrow to treat of a 
Peace 3 the Kings Image in Gold, muſt make fatisfation for the 
faults committed by the Imagg of a Subje&. 

Ramb. The moſt admirable Tongue-fencer I have heard, he 
cannot get a hit of her. | COTS 4 

Lord Dr. You are very civil, Mrs'Flizaleth c =— 
| T9 
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night put an end to your reign : your way of livelihood is much 
after the mode of the Tartars z when you have graz'd all you can 
in one Province, you ſeek out a new one: and fo prepare to 
morrow for frc{h Forrage. 

Betty. My way of living with you has been much after the 
mode of the Tartar, for I have taſted ſince I came nothing but 
Horſe-fleſh; and freſh Forrage I will ſeek to morrow. 

Lord Dr. And ſo you ſhall. Ex. L ord Dr. 

Afer. Do you hear, Sir ? the fair Faulcon will have her Hood 
and her Bells pull'd off tomorrow, and ſet to fly at liberty. 

Ramb. 1hear : I want but alight to Lure her down on my filt : 
where (tay my loytering Rogues? 

Aler. 1 am afraid 'tis {6 late there's not a light to be got. 

Petty. Come Sis, Te go lie with thee. 

Sis. Why do you vex my Lord fo, Madam? 

Petty. This is the diſcipline I keep him under : not a (yllable 
he ſpeaks to night, but ſhall coſt him dearer than printing a Book 
ia Folio : he ſhall be glad to morrow to tye me and all my things 
in my Chamber with Point de Venice, and barricado me with 
Stones 2s rich as the Philoſophers-Stone, and Mortar of Amber- 

reele. | 

S;s. Well, I (wear 'tis a rare thing to be an abſolute Prince, 
and have rich Subjects; Oh how one may Pill 'em and Poll 'em. 

Fxennt. 

Ramb. Oh dull Rogue that I am! T have ſtaid nill ſhe's gone 
gone, as I live, the window 1s ſhut and all dark : ſtrike up, you 
Rogues, and retrieve her; never ſtay for Tuning. — She does 
not come yet: — ſcrape as loud as you can, make your Cat- 
guts (queek as loud as a Conlort of Catterwaulers would at the 
roaſting of one : — {he's gone to bed, I'm ruin'd : — Sing, joyn 
all your throats and baw] ; beat a Travalley on the Drums of 
their ears. —— I hear ſome body at the CT ord Drybone peeps 
window, '1is (he I hope: now be more out of tke window. 
melodious, leſt you fright her hence. 

Lcerd Dr. Muſick at my door at ths time © night! Now L 
{hall diſcover my-Gentlewomans Intngues: 'twas tor this (he 
came to the window : Ile liſten to try i I can fknl out any 

| FE m3ſtery 


zZ5 
 Toſhew how dammably I ſhall fruſtrate your expeations, I this 


Wt 
Al 
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'- myſtery by their Song, and then ſteal to the door, and ſee 
who they are, $4 | 
SONG. | . 


j Pox of impertinent Age, | by 
'Y The pleaſures of Touth to invade 3 
The Cheat who has long been broke, 
Has impudence ſtill to Trade. 
Awaken fair Ceha betimes, ; 
Before thy ſweet Touth's undone 3 | 
Come jo hs delights in a breait 
Will yield thee a hundred for one. 


T bring thee hot Touth and L ove, 


Come mingle thy fires with mine; 


W Wn to the night for Stars, 
nd make em aſham'd to ſhine. 
{ Come downto my plentifull feaſt, 


| 3 
1 Lye picking o bones no more, | 
$ The ſcraps of a diſh ill dreſsd, - 


Vos 4: oe iy. wow .-- - 


And the leavings of many a Il kore. 


As they have done ſinging, enter Sir Thomas Raſh in a Buf: 
coat, with a long Sword by his fide, followed by two or three 
Footmen with long Swords. 


Sir Tho. Where is this Ramble and his Fiddles? \ 
1 Footm. 1] heard 'em, an't hike your worſhip, but juſt now \s 
hereabouts. 5 


Sir Tho. How ſhall I know they are his? — a company of 
Rogues, to lay my Butt-coar out of the way, that I have Joſt 
| Ramble while | have been looking my Coat : — and you, Sirrah, ' 
to Ict your Torch go our. ( fo one 7 the Footmen. 8 
amb. What an unlucky Puppy am 1? ſhe does not look :3Þ f 
out yet. t 
1 Foote. Sir, Sir, an't like your worſhip I ſee a heap of men 4 
at yonder door, I believe they are they. | | 
Sir Tho. How ſhall I know that, Sirrah ? - come along, T'le 
liſten, and hear what they talk of ;-if it be Ramble, Vic Ramble, 


z 
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him, Ie teach him to come Rambling and Rumbling after my 
daughter. 

2 Foetm. O' my conſcience 'tis he, Sir z for I heard the Fiddles 
hereabour. 

Sir Tho. Hold your tongue, you Puppy. C liſiens. 

Fater I ord Drybone in his Night-Gown, with « 
Sword in his hand. 


Lord Zr. So, they are here ſtill : I was afraid they were 

gone: now (hall I diſcover who they are. 
| ( goes behind them and peeps. 

Ae. She is gone to bed, Sir; (he will not come out no more 
to nizht. 

Ramb. How unlucky was this? 

Sir Tho. I have tound him, Tfaith 3 — that's Remble's voice, 
and that's my daughter they talk of : the has promis'd to come 
out to him, it icems: — here's brave doings, Tle make ſome 
body ſmart : — Rogues, be ready when I give the word : — 


Let me peep whereabouts he is. ( Sir Tho. peeps. 
Lord Zr, So, fo, they expect her to ſteal out : — Oh brave 
whore ! -— who can this be > — 


Jet me peep: — a fellow in a Buff- Peeps about Sir Tho. and 
coatz '— and by what I can per- 3G; Tho. abort Lord Dr. 
ceive an old fellow t00 : — —— 

What has ſhe Intrigues with HeQtors, and old HeQors ! me- 
thinks an o'd Rich Lord, ſhould be as good as an old poor 


Hector. 
Sir Tho. Ha! in his Night-Gown! juſt ready io chop to bed 


to her when {he comes : they have made a match to lie toge- 
ther here to Night : Oh (weet virtuous Madam Chriitina / | 
have bred you up to fine purpoſe ! He (tay till you come, to give 
my blefling on you both cogether. 

Mer. Come, Sir, you had as good go to your repoſe; the 
jealous old Coxcomb does fo watch her water, that (he cannot 


ger Out. | 


Lotd Dr. The jealousokd Coxcomb! Oh vrave ! what Rogue 
15 this ? | 
< 8 | Sit 


3 
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Sir Tho. The jealous old Coxcomb;, 
be cut for this. 
Ramb, Pox on him for me, he h 
fatigue. v; 

Lord Dr. Pox on him | ny. 

Sir Tho. Pox on him! yes, Tle oo you five thouſand pound 
with my daughter to bid a Pox on me, — [ will. : 

Mer. Sir, Sir, whate're the buſineſs is, the door is open: if you 
will Tle enter ſoftly, and ſee what it means. $Þ 

Ramb. Do, oh do, prethee dear Merry / Oh Heav'n grant — 

Lord Dr. Stealing to the door ! 

( Lord Drybone gets betwixt Merry and the door. 
Who's there ? ( He gives Merry 7 box oth' ear. 

Aler. A Friend. © ( Merry ftrikes him again. 

Lord Dy. Ho, Peter, George, ho, my people, ho |! 

Sir Tho. Are you quarrelling amongſt your ſelves? I'ke make 
one among you : — Ramble, — where are you, Ramble ? The 
Ramble you: — Fallon. <, | 

Ramb. Sir Thomgs Raſh's voice, Ir mjn'd, Retreat, Retreat, 

(Ramble ard Merry reapeF$ followed by Sir-Tho. 
Ralſh's mer < the Fidlers run ſeveral ways. 

Sir Tho. Ramble 1s my man: — and here he 1s: — are you 
Tunning into your Caſtle, Sir? - (Lays hold on Lord Dryb. 

Lord Dr. George, Peter, George / 

Sir Tho. Oh, you change your voice, Sir, now I am come, do 
you ? 'tis not George, nor Jt. George ſhall help you now, Sir : Ile 
teach youto make a whore of my danghrer, Sir. | 

Lord Dr. How! her Father here ! is this old Hector her Fa- 
ther! — make 2 whore of your daughter, Sir ! your daughter 
was a whore before I had any thing to do with her. 

Sir Tho. Oh horrid, ſhe's Common! however I will have my 
penny worths out of you. 

Lord Dr. Murder, murder 3 George, Peter, Thomas, Rogucs, 
come help me! 

Fater I ord Drybone's wen. 
2 Footre. My Lord affaulted! 
Sir Tho. Murder, murder 3 Andrew, Nicholas, Will, Rogues, 


come help me! 


F it. 
Sirrah, your throat ſha] 


"% 


= made me loſe a Night- 


Exter 
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Enter Ramble and Merty fighting with Sir Tho. 's men. 


k 
Ramb. Sir Thomgs calls out murder. 
Sir Th. Foot. My Maſter thereabouts ! 

G) #7, Tho. s men run away from Ramble, 

* and fall on Lord Drybone. 
Lord Dr. Ho, the Watch ! a Conſtable, a Conſtable [ 
( Lord Drybone runs in calling ' onſtable, 
whilit all the reit fight helter skelter. 


Enter Conſtable and Watch. 


Conſt Knock 'em down, knock 'em down ; —— 
( The Watch knock, the Servants down. 
Seize that man, and that man, and bring 'em before me. 
(watch ſeizes Sir Tho. ard Ramble. 

Who are you? what are yur? come before me : = Sir Thom 95 
Raſh ! and Squire Ramble / I know you both : What's the 
meaning of this, Gentlemen ? a man of your worſhip, Sir Thomas, 
to be'a-fighting in the Streets o' this time o' night ! fie upon it : 
and Squire, you ule to be more ervil. - 

Ramb. Su Thomas, I am glad to ſee you (© well: I hope you 
have got no hurt : — who was it quarrell'd with you? F 

Sir Tho. Oh fine fellow ! he has got his Cloaths on already, 
to put a cheat upon me; and the better to promote it; pretends 
he knows nothing of'the quatrel : =——— No, Sir, no, 1 have 
got no hurt. | 

Ramb. 1 am glad of it with allmy heart. - 0 

Sir Tho. To make a whore of my daughter , is no hurt'to 
me. ( aſide. 

Ramb. I was very fortunate to paſs by.. 

Sir Tho. And (© was |.to diſcover this Roguery, ( aſide. 

Conſt. This is like Gentlemen 3 now I commend you: Come 
Gentlemen, you are both my Friendsz I will convey you fafc 
home with my Fleet of Lanthorns, and let's be merry as we go: 
the man in the Moon and I are Dukes of Midnight : give a 
ſpill to my Watch, and my Grace ſhall drink your health in 
Claret. 


Sur Tho, Leſs of your wit, and maze of your other, Mr. Con. 
ſtable : 
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ſtable; I will have Reverge, though I put my daughter in Pride- 
well : (eize that Gentleman, Mr. Conſtable. 
Ramb. Me, Sir, for what? you are in (ome miſtake: I came 
to your aſliſtance. | 
Sir Tho. Scize him, Ifay. 
Rinb. What's the meaning of this? 
Sir Zho, You ſhall know the meaning preſently. 
Conſt. Come, come Gentlemen, pray let us make you Friends, 
Ramb. Sir, there was never any enmity betwixt us : there 
is no man in the world that I am more Servant to then Sir Tho- 
mus Raſh. | 5 
Sir Tho. Yes, Sir, I know what ſervice you do me : and you 
ſhall have your wages: ſeize us both, I ſay, and carry us before 
the next Juſtice of Peace, 
Conſt. Tam forry for this, I faith Gentlemen. 
Ramb. Sir-Thomas, there need be no-(&zing, Ile wait upon 
you : Mr. Conſtable, if you pleaſe you may let me walk at hber- 
ty I will engage my Honour to you, I will wait on Sir Thowas 
aſh wherever he pleaſes to command me. 

Sir Tho, No thanks to you, Sir, Ile make you do it: Ie try 
if there be Law againſt ſuch lewd doings as theſe are : bring him 
along here. | ( walks before in haff. 
Conſt. What have you done, Squire, to Sir Thomas 2 he is a 
haſty cholerick man. 

Ramb. I have only hindred him from having his throat cut ; 
if he be angry at that, I cannot help it. 

Mer. What Devil brought this old Fellow hither? and what 
ayls him ? | : | 


A noiſe within of drunken Fullies, who enter with 


their Swords drawn, roarine. 


Om. Enl. Hay, hay, tour ! ſcour! 7 $03 
1 Pul. An honelt Gentleman going to priſon. 

Cm. Pal. Rogues, Rogues. | 

_ 'CThe Plies freht; and beat the Watch 3 

all go off ſcuffling and roating. 
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ACT. IT, 
SCENE, The Street. 
Enter Ramble. 


Ramb. } Am beholden to the honeſt drunken Bullies, that pro- 


cur'd my liberty from theſe Night-Corfairs and Al- 
gerines call'd the Watch, that Pickaroon up and down in the 
Streets, and will not let an honeſt Chriſtian Veſlel, laden with 
Burgundy, fail by : but I was little beholden to Fortune, to ſtand 
in need of their help : I do not like the adventure' with this 
cholerick old Father-in-law of mine ; a Pox of the formal Cox- 
combs for me, that invented the Rules of Manners and Civility, 
and Foolery : — I muſt endure the humours of this old fellow, 
_ only becauſe he club'd to the ProduGtion of theffair Chriitina ; 
as if a man were bound in civility to ſtand under the droppings 
of a Conduit all days on's life, becaule once at. a Coronation it 
ran Claret, and he was drunk with it. EOS ' 


Fater Merry and Ilabella vizarded. 


Mer. Sir, Sir, I have the moſt glorious news for you! 

Ramb. Ha! quick, quick ; thou fir'ft me, — what is it? 

'* Mer. A molt delicate young Lady, wife to a perſon of very 

great Quality, has been ſick for you thele fix monthsz and her 

Husband happening this night to be out of Town, ſhe has ſent 

her woman for you. Wh no 1:17 91 Cas 
Iſab. O why did you ſay fo, Sir? I told you I ſtole out of my 

own head, out of pity to her: ſhe knows nothing of it; | 
Ramb. No, no, ſhe knows nothing of it tomy knowledge. 
Jfab. know when I bring him (he will kill me: but I had rae 

ther ſhe ſhould kill me, then Love (ſhon1d kill her. 6ve Tl 
Ramb. 1 will ſave both your lives, dear: creature, keadcime 

quick]y tv: ter before her diſeaſe grows deſperate, 41] FA 

| 4 
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| ſtant Trader, cannot have much money in Bank : Ay, but the is 
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1/2b. Well Sir, you muſt ſend your man away; nor muſt you 
know whither yon goz— dear, what am [going-to do? 
Ramb. Come along, ſweet Rogue : =— Merry, to your own 
aftairs. | Fxit Ramble e* Iſabella. 
Mex. 1 have a curſed itch to be following 'em, and ſee whi- 
ther they go: —— theyare. gotten into Chairs, and the Rogues 
are in their Trot: — Now they have turn'd the corner : =—_ 


Let 'em go, Ile to my own honeſt conicientious Matrimonial 
atiairs, Fxit. 


s pb | F ater two Chairs; The Scene 4 Room : The Chairs are 
ſet down, and Ramble and [(abella vizarded 


come out of them. 


Jſab. T have brought you thus far, Sir 3 but Heaven knows 
how to lead you any further: my wit is here at an end : [ dare 
not for my life introduce you : — Cannot you pretend ſome 


miſtake or other ? 
 Ramb. A thouſand, a thouſand : — I will pretend ſome 


Miſtreſs of mine had newly chang'd her Lodging, and I miſtook 


this for it. 
 Jſab. That will. be excellent : I ſee' you want no wit upon 
theſe occaſions : — But will you be faithful to my Ladies ho- 


nour, Sir, and not truſt your Man, nor any Friend you have, with 


a ſecret of ſuch importance ? 
Ramb. I will cut out my tongue if T talk of it but in a dream, 


Jab. Dear Sir, do: well, ſtay but a little bit of a minute, 
whilſt I run in.and (ee in what humour my Lady is, and I will 
come back and ſhew her Chamber. Fit Ifab. 

Ramb. Ten thouſand thanks, my dear, dear Providore. 
Sent for by a young handſome Lady, (ſo her Inſtrument fays 
ſhe is) to ſupply not only the abſence, but defefts of a Husband : 
Det me ſee, what;ready Love have I about me ? I ſhould come 
off blewly now, if T ſhould not have enough, but be forc'd to 
cheat her of one half of the reckoning : — No matter, ſhe is 
rightly ſerv'd to ſurprize me ſo; ſhe ought to have given me 
fair warning, and not have drawn ſo great a Bill as this on me, 
tobe paid at fight : ſhe might well think, I that am fuch a con- 


in 
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m Love; and Love is blind, one may put a falſe piece of Coin 
on him now and then, eſpecially after I have paid him a great 
ſum, he will not be ſo ſcrupulous, — Well, I am a Catholick 
man of ſtrange univerſal uſe, I ought to have a Penſion for the 
publick ſervice I do the State; but though I am an excellent 
Subjed, I am a trayterous Loverz: how like a barbarous villain 


do I uſe that divine Creature Mrs.:Chriſtina ?- if I were fifty 


Rambles baund together, I'bad not merit enough for her Love; 
and I, though I am but one, yet parcel my (elf out every minute 
to fifty women: yet 'tis not for want of Jovye to her, for the en- 
joyment of other women, grve me not (0 much delight as a ſmile 
from her : and yet, I gad, the enjoyment of her would not keep 
me from the chaſe of other women: — Here am I raving mad 
after a woman, only tickled with an Image in my own fancy, 
of a young, pretty, melting, twining, burning Creature, who for 
ought I know may be only an old, ugly, leacherous Sxcenbe, 
like a burning Hill, with ſnow 'on ber top, and fire in her guts ; 
and has inchanted me to: her jmbraces with a delieate yourig 
amorous Picture, put in my head :- No, no, it cannot be; if ſhe 
were ugly, ſhe would.not "= the impudence to ſend for me; 
nay ſhe-would not have the Impudence to Love :! No, no, ſhe 
muſt be handſome, ay and extremely; handſome too : — Let me 
ſee, what kind bf woman may ſhe be ? ; ſhe has a large rouling 
ſmiling black eye, tyll of fire 3 a round ({weet juicy melting lip, 
full of blood ; even (mall Ivory revth 5 tull, round, white, hard 
breaſts; a ſma]l (trajght dehcate ſhape : a: white hetle hand, in- 
clining to be mailt; a Jittle neat foot z her ſtature nyddlng :.— 
Ay, this is ſhe, I know her as well as it I were marrietl t91her ; 


Tam ſyre 'tis ſhe, — 1 gad | am paſtionately in Loye with her, —- 


Oh my dear Envoy, come back quickly with tall Commiſſion 
trom thy Lady, or (hall fail into a Feaver: — Come, come, 
come: — here (he 1s, here ihe 1343 — my dear, let's go, It's go, 
tet's go; — ſhew me the way, ſhew me the way, my dear Scout; 
for my forces are all up in arms, -and tbey will charge in {pight 
of my teeth, I cannot hold 'em 1n. 7 56s 


| | | 
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" -Thb. 4 Ab Sir tenth be cone or '1 ſhall be ruin's, be kill'd; 
Igavemy Lady (to try what ſhe would fay ) bur'a little himr, 
not of:your being here, but anly ſaid; hari Icould bring you 
hihcr ? or [04 mo he an cifi;adet — Ithoughtſhe would 
have dy'd; 1 ngver'aw one uvſach a paſſion in my life : Oh Sir, 
thersis norhope 3/ the by [6 ender” of ber honour, that It is im- 
palbleto comearhet.” wrrew 

{i Rach What doſtithou' fa "4 Fei —————_ werack'ft 
ane? Kill ft not 2=6 "eigh 60 come .2r(hefth —— tis im- 
poflible yor tovomeldt ber 6.4 a web wg doyar I muſt go, 
will goCuin 7 X1. 2 
- Jab Oh'Sir, what ie: 


ou-mean2-do you bear te malice > 


have you a'thind- Hhould + kill >" (20: (111 1/(holds hine. 
Rams! F love 'thee;/ next? #bove NWchoonare In 
thoevork0il1 wilt rake att 09 fo; and-preteind Tame in 


by miſtakes and yrocreavufe ſhall know ny thing: -' 
Fab. Oh Sir, ſhe will know'iggh-ro be'a meer ifiventted ftoy 
a flam; for I bavelthe % of the doors'und no bodi ; can 
rome Inbut > glmonzs bt wr omotbngd od fF);:7©: 
+more wu lefogpeti the doorto niehdybctadetrs) 
Lac vert Oh $6//069Sir} Þfrar'en, and'told ber Iſhut ers; aid 
more 'carefelt'tliew ardnat y to hight, becauſe of hits Lord 
ſhip wg and atdot coy m the houſe,” © © 
Pox o'the wvong Ll muſt go Inj at wan 


Lcxanor bur gin ;1 
v/nind bald be kit'd > — do. youu 


Tab) Have 

after my 
Remb.:4aritbprotet&bods by K& and honour,” | 
Tab. Brea Sir, you canmot, wy Lady wiltcatup: alt the- Foot- 


| men in tho houſe: 2711 40m 7 901 WI) -— 03 e354 


Rymb. They Iwilt edll- upone of my: foir, und kick tom ul 


; down faire. L 1 30005 1! M1327 TINO 


Jſab. defi you! he Tow. ( falls down and 
amb. Dear creature, I cannor forbear : holds his teg, 
Lama certain Steed that am\ks'{o leap in- be drags _ 


A © x 


\W- a | y 


to ons TY and Imuſt leap, though with: a Clog” 
at my foot. | , il. 

1/ab. Oh Sir, Sir, let me but go in and ſettle my countenance, - 
that I may appear as if I knew nothing of the Plot; do but do 

Ramb. Ay with all my heart, dear Rogue : — Iwilldo any 
thing that's Reaſon : (Iſabella runs in. 
In what a heat am [! this looks like a trick in this Slut to make 
me ſo herce and ravenous, that like a hungry Lion I ſhall prey 
at laſt on her my keeper. | 


Emer Iabella: . 
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Now, my dear ! 

J/ab. Oh Sir, ruin'd, ruin'd, my Lady has over-heard all our 

talk, and is ready to fall into fits: I am undone, undone. 
 Ramb. ls ſhe in fits? —-— Lam the only man at fits in the 
world. | 

Iſab. Oh Sir, you cannot get to: her, ſhe has lock'd her (elf in 
her Chamber ; and if you offer any violence, ſhe will call out 
to the Neighbours. 

Ramb. A Pox on her for falling in Love with me, and o' thee 
for telling me : find out ſome way of making an Interview be- 
twixt us, or open wats will break out, and 1 will march to her 
Frontiers. | 

Iſab. I cannot find out one, though I ſhould break my brain 
with ſtudy. - ooo: HP 

Ramb. Then keep thy brain whole, and I will break the 
door. _. | 
. - Jfeb. Hold Sir, hold Sir, fince it muſt be fo, I have thought of 

one : ſay after me as loud as ſhe may hear you, for her — 
ber is but hard by, and we will ſee what that will do: — + 
Excuſe me, Mrs. Andrews, for forcing my (elf ( be ſpeaks fafth. 
fo rudely into your Ladies houſe. 
Ramb. Excuſe me, Mrs. Andrews, for for- ( he ſpeaks lond. 
cing my (elf ſo rudely into your Ladies houſe. 

F/ zb. It is an invincible paſſion which I have for your Lady. 

nb, It is an invincible paſkon which 1 have for your 
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hace 2b. Finilt withcb now Cabana.” ") 
amb. 1 muſt ſpeak with her now my Lord's abroad... - - 


may. 


amwh, It ſhe will r ruine be © 2p9rearag and " e obſtinat ſhe- 


| W297 for t dy *eif Idonotfſee her. 
amb. For 1 dy eif I donot ſee her. | 
Tfab. Now Ict ren and fie how this has wrought : L muſt 


1 alle to her through the key-hole. 
| ( Exit Iabella, calls within Madam. 


Ramb. This Jade has heated me till.I am all in a foam. 
Enter Ifabella. - 


* Tfab: This has done good:-— ſince her Honour: would be 
wholly ruin'd if there ſhould be any hubbub made, to preſerve 
der > (mag my Lady conſents to admit 7c 


*Ramb. Oh feet Rogue |: - 
_ Tfab. Not fo faſt, Sir ; you muſt {wear not to: divulge any 


g- 
Ramb.. Ky, ay, ſivear | what elſe? 


Jſab. I ruſt run and tell her : —- 
( be goes out, and comes in immediately.) 


And you muſt ſwear not to ſee her, or call for a light, or draw 
the windows or Curtains. 
' 1 Ramb. 1 (wear, I ſwear. 
Tab. Ve runandtell her: wm (Exit, nd enter baths) 
"And you muſt ſvear not totaſk to her, or at leaſt compell her 
to talk, to gueſs who ſhe tis by her voice. 
Ram. 1 ſwear I will not give her leiſure to-talk ; I will imploy 
her tongue otherwiſe. (. © xit Ifabella, and enters. ) 
a And you muſt ſwear not to touch her. 
amb. Na a then I ſhall be articl'd ont of all: I willkeep my 
paſt Articles, but I will not make ene Article more. 
eo 26, Well then, ſince it muſt be fo, follow me, = follow me 
> Ir; — ſoftly, that none of the Servants. may hear. —— 
Hold Sir, to ler you ſee what an extraordinary eſteem my Tady 


' Iſub. If ſhe will ruine her "Span and be obſtinate PR 
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has of you, ſhe- will triſt you with her Honour, and diſtover 
the beautiful Empire which your vitorious charms have con- 
quer'd : -»— See, S1r, this is the wounded Lady. 


| The Scene is drawn, and diſcovers Chriſtina. 


Raemb. Chriftine ! am I betray'd? Oh for an art to walk 
away inviſible. 

Chriſ: Whither, whither, cruel Sir, are you conveying my fe- 
licity away, now I have taken (ſuch pains to attain it ? Oh uſe- 
not that Empire Nature has given you over poor womens hearts 
too tyrannically ! confider we are poor ſoft loving things, and a 
httle cruelty will kill us; have pity on a poor Lady on dyes * 
for you, and is fore'd to deſcend from the modeſty of her Sex, 
to Court you to a minutes converſation, at an hour when the 
reſt of the happy world enjoy ſome their Loves, ſome their Re- 
poſe, and all are at eafe but poor me: 

Raemb.. Jade, you will pay for this: —— ( to Ifab. 
Nothing can help me now but impudence : -— $o, Madarm, 
you think you have put a fine trick on. me now, you think you: 
bave cateh'd me. | 7 
. Chriſ 1 warrant you knew of the plot. 

Ramb. 1 warrant you think I did not. | 

Chriſ. Why did you? 

Ramb. Did 1! a likely matter that I ſhould not know Tſa- 
bella's voice. W>] 

Chriſ. Why thou prodigy of impudence, dar'ſt thou impoſe 
ſach a falſhood as this on me? Ibeliev'd thee againſt the Re- 
ports of the whole world, which long ſince afſur'd me of thy 
baſeneſs 3 but doſt thou think I will-beheve thee againſt the teſti- 
mony of my eyes too? know I this minute tear thee out of my 
heart, and after this never ſee me more. | 

Ramb. Ha, ha, what ſhall we jeaſt till we quarrel ?- 0 


Enter a Servant running. 
Serv. Madam, Madam, here's your Father a coming ; it ſeems: 
he miſs'd you out of your Lodging,. and is coming-in:# great 
Ranbs.. 


* ' 4 
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'Ramb. Ah what will he ſay if be catch me here? np 19v gh 
gone, make room, make room. 


5 PS Ramble creeps away at one - an | 
- 3 enter at another S7r Tho, Raſh. 
= Tho. So,Maid, have I found-you out o' doors?: go. 
C brif. Who do you ſpeak to, Sir ? 
Sir Zbo. To the 2arrtipriol of my blood, to the diſcaſe of my 
ſou), to the filth of my houſe, to the putrefation of my honour; , 
a blot which my Sword ſhould this inſtant ſcrape out of being, ( 
if the rent could be hid from the eyes of the world, or all che 
duſt of the Grave conceal thee. 
, Chriſ. Oh heaven! | 
. Sir Tho. Speak not, thy voice is more horrid to me then the 
groans of a Mandrake 3 thy fight more odious then a Mon- 
{ter.; no ſence of mine will endure to hold communication ; 
wath thee, 
| 1 zb. Hey, bey ! all this for an innocent frolick. 
The. For a Frolick | and an innocent Frolick ! Oh the in- 
comprehen(ible Impudence of the Age! Lewdneſs is a Frolick, 
and abomination Innocence! Oh ſweet world, how art thou ſet 
with thy heels upwards ſince I knew thee! — Virtue and ho- 
neſty were Innoecnce, when 1 firſt came into thee ; but now 6- 
thineſs is Innocence, and:Hell and the Devil a Erolick! ! Oh that 
the Gout or a Greenland Froſt had ſeiz'd the fingers of the -F- 
Deſtinies, e're they had ſpun out my thread to ſuch a Frolick- | 
ſome Age. 
| Chriſ, Good Sir, why do you diſorder your ſelf, and afflic : 
me, with theſe cauſelels tranſports ? I know not the ſence of 
your diſcourſe 3 your language has to me no meaning; they 
I are words never 7 incer' d into my ears before; 'tis all diftrattion | - 
s to me. 
>, Sir Tho. Oh you are for the ſubſtance, and not the Picture in 
words and phraſes: — Te tell you my meaning more plainly : t 
Then know, Mrs. Innocence, you are naught, you have been f2} 
naught with Ramble; he own'd it, confels'd it, boaſted it to me, 
to my face, to my throat, with his tongue, with his Sword; he 


beſo = had been lewd with him, and that t you had been lewd | 
ore ever he touch'd you. | | 
c briſ 


©, Chrifſ, Oh nnenn_ wounds, 
Iſab. She ſwounds, ſhe ſwounds, help, help! Ce fo 
ir Tho. Let ker dye 3 would ſhe had dy'd in the Cradle, in 
the womb, that ſhe might never have brought this ſhame and 
vexation to me. 

Iſab. She has not, ſhe did not z none can (ay it, none did ſay 
it, none dare ſay it; or if they did, they ie, Ramble lies, and 

ou lie, and you are all liars, and ſhould an Angel from Heaven 

y it, I would ſay he were a liar, and that ſhe has more Inno- 
cence then he. 

Sir Tho. You are her procurer, and now will be her main- 
tainer, will you? -—— out o' doors. ; = 

| Iſab., In this condition! ——- you are a natural Father. 

Sur Tho. She's none of my daughter; her whgle maſs o' blood, 
her whole body, her whole ſoul is chang'd. hes: 

Iſab. She is thy honour, thy glory, © | 

Sir Tho. Then Infamy follow me henceforward! — Go, I ay. 

Iſab. She ſhall not go, I will defend her whilſt I have a nail, 
ar a tooth, ' £7 "PEE : 

Sir Tho. Nay then drag 'em hence; he that (to bis Footmen. 
refuſes Ile drag to the Devil: — Go, to (they thruff them out. 
Remble with her, — and after fix months miquity, when hip 
beaſtly Appetite is gallop'd to his Journeys'<nd, and is tired 
with whipping and ſpurring ſo long in the dirt, then to the 
Bawdy-houſes, and Common ſhops of Lewdacſs with her, and 
ſo to the Pox and Beggery, and (o to Rottenneſs and the Grave, 
and fo to the Devi! ; — an admitable Journey, — 80. — 
Now will I with all (peed to the Writ-office, and take a: Writ 
to arreſt my Lady Faddle in an Attion 'of a Thouſand Poon, 
for breach of Articles: Sir Maxnerly was by Covenant to be in 
Town, and the Marriage to be compleared, four days ago; he 
ts'not come, my-daughter is' debguch'd;:nvy Family diſhogour'd, 
and all by means of their breach of Articles: it is not a Thou- 
find' Pound' can make me Reparation, I will not abate one far- 
thing -of what the Law will give me; and I will alſo have a 
pluck. with that worthy Gentleman Mr. Ramble, I will try it 
there be no Law againſt inveigling young women to. lewdneſs 
ang tughtnel ; *tis more then break, of days Ike g0-geeche 
F31651 | vt 


— ef | IF. " 11uf "Uay's 


* « "Ii 


| ""Writand Baiifh, and ſee it ſerv do my Gin paces betas th 


is up, my Bummers ſhall have her in bed. eupre ty 
$CF N E Lord Drybone F Honfe,”” 
| | Fiiter the Lord Drybone. | | 
Lord Dr. Get, my Coach ready, quickly. C ſeu TE 
How now, what rumbling's that ? = #7s. (4 noiſe within. 
tt ads 24.9111) 1.07 | 1 oppen' Sis: 
$:s. My Lard, | 


: Lord Dr. What's the rumbling within? 

* Sis. NothirſÞ, my Lord, but my Ladie's packing up her chings 
to be gone, as you warn d her laſt night. 

Lord Zr. I had forgot it; is ſhe ſo capricious with me? Te 
ſlay her, if it be but to croſs her. k 


( Goes ont and re-enters 05 0gY pulling in berry | 
Friſque, followed by a Porter with a Tronk, + 


gira ſet down the Trunk. | - (tothe Perth, 
—_ Sirrah, carry down the Trunk. 1 

- Lord Dr. Sirrah, ſet it down, or Ile kick .- 4am down fairs, ; 
your neck dowh 


Betty. Sirrab, carry .it down, or Ie bre 
fixirs 


Lord Dy. Sirrab, ſtay a while, or Ile ran my Sword. into 
'you: —- fince you are (o humourſdme, Gentlewoman, take 
your choice, your Trunks ſhall go and you ſhall Ray;;or.you 
ſhall go and your Trunks ſhall ſtay : if I have not paid dear 
enough for you to have you be mine, I am ſure Thave bought 
Ts enough for a thee is.in the Trunks. to. chlpol 


6 {ts 
Betty. Well, and I think I have: paid dear enough fon toſs F: 
. things, in enduring all your croſs jealous peeyiſh humpuss. © //.j 
Lord Dr. What Jealous humours? I love you-tao well that” s 
hos fault. 
250 Link Yes, indeed you 1ove me. very. well, _ 19s ig 


H& 
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vr meh a1 4 moult ſſh ir nc in month, ad 
at home not to 1njoy an hour ON 
Lord Dy. Yes indeed, I ſhoul do wiſely to. let you take he 
freſh air, as you call itz you never go to a Play, but. you fall 
in Love with ſome young fellow ; you never go to Hide-Park, 
but you are enamour'd with ſome rich gilt Coach ; you never 
go to the Fxchange, but you have a violent paſſion for ſome 
rich Point of fourty or fifty pounds value; that the Air is a 
dear Element to me: your freſh Air coſts. me all my Earth 
almo(t. 
Petty. I fall m Love with ſome young fellow ! I deny your 
wordss I defie you or any one in Fyxglazd to. prove the leaſt 
fa\ſhood in me to you, ' fince I have known you : and for the 
* gilt Coaches and Points, I have no more then what is.conveni- 
ent and neceſlary ; I am ſure other women coſt other men twice 
as much as I coſt you : here are ſome ttiat I:can name, come to 
viſit me in a morning ſometimes with the richeſt Points, and'the 
loriouſeſt Petticoats, would dazle ones eyes to ſee 'em: Iam 
Pure the faces of ſome 'of *em, had need of 'em z their beauties 
are like thoſe of a Peacock, all in their ſhining tails. 
Lord Dr. Well, there's none of 'em all ſhould outing you, 
if you would be go0d- -bumour'd. 
Betty. 1 do not know what you call good-humour 4; if Fhad 
not the patience of a Saint, I am ſure I could not bear with your 
_ humours. | 
Lord Dy. Well, well, ſay no more, I hate this wrangling : : 
have you any buſineſs at the Exchange this morning? Lam ſene- 
ing George thither. 
Betty. No, not L 
. Lord Dy. Prithee give over theſe framps, an @ooleriess ; now 
I think on't, that Point you was offer'd for fourty gs Was & 
good penniworth, Tle ſend for it. 
Betty. You may and you will, butTle ha' none on't. 
Lord DF. Shall he call at the Jewelers as he goes by, for the 
Locket you had a mind to. 
Betty. What you will: not for me. 
Lord Dy. And well remembred, I will make him bring Mr. 
Drew-well the Limner along wick him I take it ill of him, he 
has 


TR ated # 30 —Y 

s'd me. to:come WR his fortnight, and: put me 
off om time to time, and yeſterday/he promis'd'to be here 
this-morning : 1 will make'him come and draw thee in thefe 
frumprſh humours, that thou mayſt ſee how ill they be- 
come thee. | 

";Betty. 'He may.come if be will, but I won't (at. - 

Lord De. Nor have any otcaion for the Point,. or the 
"rar rg 111 

Betty. No. 

Lad Dr. Then George maz hare his labour : —. well, good 
mOrrow... 

' Betty. Good morrow. + ( he offers to go,'and ſhe flops him. 
Well, the-duce take you, what ails me to be ſo' F fhe taps hire 
fond of nine and fifty ? what have you done to Zo the cheek. 
bewitch n::> ? 

Lord Dr. Ah Cokes! 

. You havegiven Sapalind Fam fure. 
| LordDr: Yes, yes, Af - folida, and Garlick. 
- Betty. 'Confels, Tonkds , wh I could never” be thus fond thus — 
Lord Dr.. Ab — - .. 
[/Betty.: Blind I Jam perfectly blind! | don' t ſee a wrinkle ; _ 


Appear a very _ to me, a very ( 
LEdrd 7: Oh' thou mrotorious or whcedig le, hal Ill pur 


upfach: mpudenrabuſes as theſe 2 ' 
Betty. Yes, and be glad of 'em t00. TD 
- -L6rd Dy. Well, Age 1s «an abominable thing, it aides one 
ay:dearct for the Lees, the: pn ney the/Vinegar of Love; then 
'outh does -# the ſweeteſt, briskeſt Juice of the Grape + Well 
huſſey, George ſhall go : — I will pay the Tax you lay upon me ; 
but *ris well a man-fhould pay fuch devilith high Chimney- 
money, and neverhave ary. fire. 
_ m_ hat' s none Fu cd fault Fam fare I blowoft enough. 


\Exeunt. 
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SCE NE, The Street. 
Enter Sir Mannerly Shallow and Booby. 


Sir Mar. Well, did oneeverſce the Jjke2 what a brave place 
is this Lordox ? it is, as the Song fays, the fineſt City-Townthat 
ever [ ſaw in my life. | | 

Boo. Oh 'tis a brave place ! — 'tis not a City, 'tis a great 
Country, all o' houſes. _—_ _ | | | 
- i:Sir Mar. lt is, as the Poet ſays, the habitation, of the Gads, 
Fominumque Deumgque. £5. Þ 

Boo. What 1s that »unmgque nzmque, an't like your worſhip? | 

Sir Man. Hominumque Denmque, Denmque for Teornmque, 
that is, of Gods and men. | 

Boo. 1 never heard Londox call'd rumgne dumgae ' before ; 
'tis a brave thing to be a Schollard 3; how chance your worſhip 
never came+to zxrgque dumgque tillnow, but live in the Country 
all this while ? | 

' Sir Mar. Thou talk'ſt like an Jgmoramws ; but I ſhall not trous 
ble my ſelf to inſtruct thee: — Well, if I had known what 2 
Gentile, what a Gallant place Zondon was, my honourable. Fa- 
ther ſhould not have ſtay'd me in the Country, thaughhe.would 
have married me to the fineſt Gentlewoman all round about, 
given me his Mannor-houſe, his Park, his Fox-dogs, and the beſt 
Hunting-Nags 1n the Stable : neither Dogs nor Nags, no nor my 
Lady Mother, ſhould have perſivaded me to ſtay. ' .;q +: 1, 

Boo. Both his and her worſhip were too blame, an't like your 
worſhip, for ſtaying your worſhip. "a 

Sir Mar. For that trick as ſoon as ever I have married the fin 
Gentlewoman TI come to Town to marry, for ſhe is but a Gen- 
tlewoman til I have married her, and then ſhe is a Lady 3,1 {Iy, 
as ſoon as ever I have married her, Ie {tay here as long as Ilive, 
'and never go into the Country again, dre"? 

Boo. I thought your worlhip ſaid you would go into the 
Country to (ell / nbbertown Woods,  . | 

Sir Man. Yes, I do intend to go into the Country for that 3 

«ut T'e:ſtay hereas-longas live: | 1 4.4 1 
nm G 2 | Bos. 
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Boo. What a brave life ſhall we live here in this brave place, 
where all the houſes are as big as your worſhips Mannor, and all 
over nothing but folks! _ E 

Sir Mar. ' Ay, and all Gentlefolks ! — and the civil'ſt Gentle- 
folks that ever I ſaw in-my lite: I no ſooner came into Town, 
and 2 for an Jnne, bur an ancient grave Gentleman, that I 
am ſare mult be an Officer ir-the Milria, Mayor of ſome Town, 
or a Knight, for he hall a long great linen Scarf ty'd over croſs 
his ſhoulders, by that I thought him a Major,. or a Colonel in 
the Militia ; but he had over that a great Silver Chain, like 
our Mayors Chain, by that he ſhould be the Mayor of ſome 
Town. | wy . 

Boo. May be he is Mayor of a part of this City, an't like your 
worſhip, for this is too big to-have but one Mayor. 

Sir Man. Ay, but then he had on his- breaſt a great round 
Silver thing, as big as the bottom: of our great Silver Sugar- 
difh, with his Coar'of Arms upon it, -by that he ſhould be ſome 
Z ondbn Knight : — but one*of theſe three: I am ſure he muſt 
be; and of his own accord he came to my very horſe-ſide;, 
ſhew'd me an Inne, and held my Stirrup in ſpight of my teeth 
whilſt I tighted 3 1 never ſaw ſuch a civil perſon fince I was 
Horn: — he made me ſo aſham'd, that all | could ſay was to 
intreat him to do me the honour to accept of a poor Supper 
with me at my Inne: and Anthony Booby, do you ſee to 
find him. Ic ; 

Poo. | (poke to-his worſhip, and he promis'd he would come. 
without fa]. | 1 
©" Sir Mar. See that the Mutton-broath have white-bread Sip- 
pets in it, and all things be order'd. handſome, as our Cook- 
Maid us'd. | 
Boo. I (hall, an't like your worſhip. F> 


Sir Mar. But this was not all : had no ſooner taken my leave 


: of the ancient Gentleman, and gone to the Street-gate, but a 
Coach-man of his own accord came and.civilly tender'd me a - 


Coach to carry me, 
Bos. The Horſes were ſomething: lean; anit like your wor- 


Sir Man. 1 ſuppoſe 'tis ſome Complementing-Coach kept. o' 
; | ; | purpoſe. 


” 
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purpoſe to Complement Strangers; and abundance of. 
coming to Town, the Horſes might be worn out with much 
Complementing : for I perceive it is the cuſtom here to Com- 
plement Strangers ſo; fer I had no ſooner thank'd the Coach- 
man, given him ſomething for his civility, and preſented my ſer- 
vice to his Maſter, but at leaſt half a dozen more Complementing 
| Coaches came up to me as hard as they could drive, to proffer 
their (ervices. | 

Boo. I believe the Gentry has been told how ready your 
GP is at any time to lend your beſt Team to any Neigh- 

ur. 

Sir M4. No, no, I ſaw 'em do the ſame to twenty more as 
well as my (e]f: — well, 'tis the civil'ſt place that ever I came 
in days of my birth: for Ile tell thee more, Pooby, after I had 
one a little way in a great broad Street, I tura'd intoa Tavern, 

ard by a place they call a Park ; and juſt as our Park is all 
Trees, that Park is all Houſes, you cannot ſee ſo far as you can 
ſpit : — and Iask'd if they had any Deer in it; and they told 
me, Yes, but not half ſo many as they us'd to have; they us'd 
to have the beſt Deer in all the Town, and ſcarce a Veniſon 
Paſty was. formerly made, that had not the Veniſon out of 
their Park : But they ſaid the Park was now quite ſpoil'd, 
and the beſt Deer were all gone to- the other end of the 
Town, and thoſe that ſtay'd were poor Raſcal Deer, not worth 
baking. 

Poo. 1 don't wonder they are poor, an't hke your worſhip, 
"for 1 did not ſee a bit of Graſs, except ſome ſprinklings among 
the Stones, and a little mouthful! here and there on the tops of 
houſes. 

Sir Mar. 1 warrant the Deer here a kind of Goats, and chmb 
on houſes to brouſe : I had a great mind to taſt 'em, and-ſpoke 
for a Paſty; and they told me the ſtrangeſt thing, they ſazd thew 
Rooms were full of cold Paſties, fo big two people might lleep 
in one; and that if I had a mind to a Doe, they would put me 
in a Paſty, and put a Doe to me. | 

Boo. Oh ltrange ! and did your worſhip go into a Pally! 

Sir May. No, Tle tell you what bappen'd : jult as I ask'd for 
the Doc, in.comes a couple of young Gentlewomen, the —_ 
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fineſt Gentlewomen that ever I beheld, Mrs Anne Lacks 

254; the'great Beauty of I nbbertows is nothing to 'em 5 and they 

were all over Lace, and had the fineſt, reddeſt Checks and: 7 

that eyer I aw : no ripe Cherryis (6 red; they were ſo red, that 

he blood came off the very out-fide of their Lips, and as I kiſs'd 
left a redneſs on mine. 

Boe. Is't poſhble! Ewarrant your worfhip kiſ'd 'emtoo bu 
you made their teeth bleed, and that was the buſineſs. 

Sir Mar. No, no, it was the very blood of their Lips, that 
was dry'd on. 

Boo. Well, I never ſaw the like! 

- Sir Mar. Na, nor I neither ; for 1 had no fooner ſaluted "Ty 
to ſhew my breeding, but they of their own accord took me 
about the- neck, and kiſs'd me as if they had been my Siſters, 
or as if they had known me _ twenty years, -that I fell 
fo in Love with them, that 1' conſcience if I.had not been 
ingag'd already, I had ann fs the handſomelſt of 'em before I 

Boo. Is't poſſible ! but did not your worſhip ack for the 
great Paſty, 

_- Sir Mer. I ſhould ask for victuals before Gentlewomen, 

ſhould I? that were fine breeding : No, but they of their own 
_ accord were ſo civil as'to invite me-up ſtairs to a Pafty'; and 
juſt as I was going up with them, I,chanc'd to put my'fitnds 
in my pockets, and as if the Devil had been there, my mo- 


ney was all flown out of my pocket , I know not how, nor 
"Whither. 


Boo. Flown out of your worſhips pocket ! 


Sir Mar. I, flown out o' my pocket. 
Boo. What of it ſelf | 


Sir Ma. T, of it (elf. 

Boo. And no body to help it! l 

Sir Man. There was no body near to hep it. 

Po) What all! 

Sir Mar All but one Six-pence, that was in a corner of my 
pocket. : 
. Poo: There muſtbe witchcraft, in this, and if I was your Wor- 
bow [ woutd-make that Six<penc? find,out all the reſt. 
" Lt 44 | | "Ni 
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+ Sir Man. How like a fool thou talk'{tz how can that Six- 
pence find it out, when I could not find it my (Ef, though I 
look'd up and down in every corner oth' houſe; nay the Gen- 


 tlewomen were (o very civil as to help me, nay would have 


come out to help me Jook it 4n the Streets, if I would have 
let them. 
; Boo. Well, this was old Goody Wrixkle-noſes doings, that lives 
on the [ide of your worſhips Woods by Lnbbertows ; if I were 
your worſhip I would write down into the Country, and have 
her hang'd. 

Sir Max. Nay I am ſure it was the Devil, for I remember as 


| the Gentlewomen were kiſſing me, I felt a thing ſcratch in my 


pocket juſt like a Rat. 
Boo. Nay then it was Goody Wrinkle-woſe, and the Devil has 
brought her to Town before us: if I were your worſhip I would 
make her an example. 96% bl | 
Sir Max. Nay I do intend to trounce her, for this's demon- 
ſtration ; — Well, but now what ſhall I do to find my Aunt, my 
Lady Faddle, for 1 have loſt my direQtions; all I-can remember 
is, that ſhe hves 1n a place they call the Pal-Mall : ,and the 
Pall-Mall 1 find, but cannot find: my Aunts howſe: and ſhe: is 
to help me to find' out 'my Baronet Father-m-Law, Sir Thooras 
Raſo; where I ſhall fiad his daugbter:/Mrs. Chriftira, whom 1 
am bound in a Bond of a Thouſand Pounds, with my Aunt my 
Lady Faddle, to marry four days ago : and my Lady Aunt writ 
me word, that my Barones Father-in-Kaw: was very. angry for 
my not coming 3 and if I didnot marry Mrs-Chriftina, and come 
up to day, he would take the forfeiture of the Bond, 


Exter to them a Porter. 


_—_ See, ant hke your worſhip, here comes the ancient Gen- 


tleman that you invited to Supper, that held your Horte4: it he 
be Mayor of any. part. of the Town, as ht looks to be, 1t. may 
be he can tel] whereabout your Lady Aunt lIrves. ) 2i8 

' Por. Bud, here are the Complementing people, Jet me get 
away :frofmtherg. ic. ff 10 296 j Po ORE RS: thee | 
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to return the great favours and honours you were pleas'd to 
confer on me, who am but a Peregrine: I commandea my man 
to intreat you to accept of a ſinall Supper with me, not as 
a return, for I know you have a better Supper at home, but as 
it were to ſhew how much I am __ for all your Noble fa- 
vours: Now, worthy Sir, I make bo 
one favour more to all your paſt favours, to acquaint me if you 
have any acquaintance with a Lady and Aunt of mine, by name 
Lady Faddle. 


For. Well, I have ply'd here theſe fourty years, and neve 


met with ſuch an odd ſort of a Blade in my life: — who is it 


you ask for? - | 
Boo. An Aunt of his worſhips, one Lady Fadadle. 
For. I do not know her, Maſter, I cannot dire you. | 
Sir Man. This is ſtrange, that no body can tell where my 
Lady Aunt ſhould be. pete? 


Boo. T'think in my conſcience, an't like your worſhip, I have 


asked above a hundred folks for her, and not one krows where . 


ſhe ſhould bez no nor ſo much as knows her worſbip : nay I 
ask'd all about the Neighbourhood, and the very Neighbour- 
hood did not ſo much as know her worſhip. 

- Por. You muſt not think you are in the Country: People do 


not know one another here, that live in the ſame Street, nay.m . 


- the ſame Houſe, nay ſometimes that lie in the fame Bed to- 
ther | 


WC A ; | ” - 
Sir Maz. Hey day | why I know all the Gentry round me in 
the Country, for above Twenty mile. £1 
Por. Ay, but "tis not ſo here: - 63:00 
Boo. How do they do not to know one another? do they do 
it on purpoſe ? s 
Por. People never mind one another here, unleſs they have 
I together ; but let them go as they come, and come as 
ey go- mY 1 35112 cn; 
Six Mar. Hey day! whyT know all the Dogs and Horſes m 
the Country that are eminent, whether I have any buſineſs with 
For. Ay, but you may be a 
—_— will ming yoy, unlcls the 


you. 


5 Gave donkermAoider 
Sir 


d tozequeſt you to adde - 


; ora Horſe, or a Man here, 
pay 
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.'&r Max. Hey day, F never —_—_ thelike 

Bos. NorT in-my life: © in! 62 Drwtl 
Sir Max.' Thep if I ask a chouſond people for _ »Lady Aunt, 
there's no body knows her: .! 26 2 t2vE9H 

Far. You may ask ten thouſand befote you meet witty: on 
that knows her. 

Sir an. Hey day! then 1 hall forkvie my Bond, the. 1 Pall 
not nd her 10 help me» rofindy Mrs. C lens bifore- the Sun | Is 
fet; what ſhall do? E 

Poo. Your worſhip can Drove you were come to Town and 
{o if you cannot find 'em, the fault is none of your worlhi 

Sir Man. Ay, but I did not think I could not tind 'er, .and 
foithere'1s no fuch.clauſe1n'the-Band 5 for Iam bound'ts' wy 
Mrs. Chriſtina whether I can find her or no- 

Boo, .'Then le tell you-what your worſhip ſhall do 4 fend for 
a Vicar, and (ay over your worſhips part, and then you can-prove 

ou have done all that belongs to your worſhip. 

Sir Man. I ſwear thar's very well thought of; for now I think 

on't, I (eal'd and deliver'd the Bond in the Country to my Ba- 
ronet Father-in-law's uſe, without his being preſent, or ever ſee- 
ing of him in my life: ſo I will ſend for a Parſon, and marry my 
{c]f to one of you two, for Mrs. Chriſtina's ule, and this will be 
as good in Law as if (he were preſent. 
- = £00. t; for if the Marnage be not good, then how is 
the Bond, ſince they are both made after the ſame manner? 

Sir Mar. Right. 

Por. Do thele men Jeſt, or are they as errant Fools as they 
ſeem? I believe they are Fools; for I never heard ſuch a deal of 
ſimple ſtuff and complementing, as I have had with them to day, 
ſince I was born. 

Sir Mar. I (wear this was the beſt thing that. 
thought on : now do not I care whether ] find*w 

or NO. : 

Boo. This old Gentleman's worſhip wr, bee with you ever 
fince your coming to Town, your worſhip had beſt ask his wor- 
ſhip to be a witneſs, and ſee you married to me. 

Sir Mar. I can have no better witneſs, for he can prove all : 


Noble and obliging Sir, <— 
(8) © WO 


[1 
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Por. Now he falls a Complementing again : I wonder he 
ſtayd ſo long from it : I would the Devil had his Complements, 
he has made my head ake: — Hold, hold, Maſter, ſpare me for 
Heaven's ſake ; I remember my Lady Fzddle, ſhe once ſent me 
of an Errands your Complements burzl d. me, and put it out 
of my head: ] know where ſhe lives, Ile lead you to her 
;houſe. | 

Sir Max. Oh' Sir, what favours do you confer upon me | —. 
But Sir, you ſhall not go a' foot ; Booby, fetch my horſes. 

Por. Horſes! my feet are my 'Pad- -Nags. 

Sir Max. Oh Sir, you will ſwell your high obligations to 
ſach a— . 

n _ Swell my thighs with. hobbling ! no, no, hobbling is my 
rade. 

 - Sir Max. Well, to CG anfertead commend me for-Gentility, 

But to London for good A and Civility. 


Exennt, 


ACT, 
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SCENE I. | The Street: NSD 
- Enter Sir Monnerly, Booby, and Porter, 4 "LS 


Por: L Ook you,Sir?you are now atthe doord(be AMY | 


Sir Man Oh Sir, why doryou'condeſcend to give your ſelf 
| | the trouble, of knocking. ; 
: ', Enter: a Servant, 

_:Por.. Is my | Lady Faddle within © EN T0 


Ser, Who would ſpeaKwith her? 
Boob. Her Nephews- Worſhip, Sir Afamnerly Shallow and A 


are come to Town, tell her. 
Sir Mag.. Preſume'toſpeak before me? where's your ur Mah- 


' ners? Sir, Tam her humble Servade, Nephew, and Baroner, 


Sir Mannerly Shallow, 
Ser. Oh dear Sir? are youSir Mannerly $halow? my Lady 
expected you this morning early; ſhewill be mighty glad you. 


are come : ſhe is withio, ' plea A to 'wilk. in, Re 
run in, and acquaint her of your coming 2 .''_ (Exit Sefvatie,”” 
Sir 3/7. This is good lack ? NobleSir, [ beſceech you, tio 
nour me ſo far, as to walk jn with me, 
Porter. Oh Maſter what do' you mean? | a 
.Sir May, I beſeech you, Ta wat $ ham, 18 20.700 
* Boob, Come; pray your py Walk th." 147 "x DN . 
' Por, What do theſe Peopll: get hong FP oY 
Sir Mar,” Nay, but Sir,'I amto 759 wartiefl to: nh 
ſwear 1 will pot Marry, if you 'w wy riot ;G 
with your Preſence 3: therefore, Si oof oh tos * f 
away now, yet-promiſe me, oh your vat YHE jos 
of my Marriage; ſhall be increas'd ls 'th : Pirie ſr 


company 3 2006 Preſence wa be the*F 
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5 Sir Max. Booby, Do you carry your ſelf well now, before 
my Lady Aunt, and do not diſparage me, obſerve what I do, 


and then you'll do finely. Exeunt, 


Enter Lady Faddle, Bridget, and Servant. 
Scene, Lady Faddles Houſe, 

La. Fad. My Nephew come ? this is good news, where is he ? 
iatroduce him ſpeedily. Exit Ser. 
| . EnterSir Mannerly, and Booby, | 
Sweet Nephew: | 

| ey runs forward to ſalute him, he ſti0 
| C goes backward, and Compliments. 
Sir Man, Honourable Aunt! The extream Joys and Feli- 
cities of your Society, which along Parentheſis of time has 
interrupted, but now Time, as it were penitent—-\ $ti/ runs 
Lady Fad, Why doſt not ſaluteme, Nephew? }. back. 
Sir Mar. Yes Madam, as ſoon as ever Ihavedone my Com- 
pliments, 
La. Fad, Oh, thou ſhouldſt ſalute the firſt thing thou doſt. 
Sir Man, Yes Madam, but a Salute being a kind of a Pre- 
ſent, or rather Tribute to a Lady, and as one would not pre- 
ſent an empty Purſe for Tribute to a Princeſs, ſo neither an 
empty Mouth to a Lady, but as full of Rich and Golden Com- 
pliments, as it could hold, 
La. Fad. Thisis witty to extremity, I ſwear; Salute me, that 
I maybe at leiſure to praiſe thee. 
. Sir Man. Your moſt HumbleServant, Aunt, (He ſalutes her, 
Boob, Your Worſhips moſt Humble Servant. x Offers to ſalute 
Sir Man. How now Saucebox, kiſs my al. La. Fad. 
Boob, Did not your Worſhip bid me obſerve what you did? 
Sir Mes. Did I bid you kiſs Ladies of quality ? 
La, Fad, What rude fellow's this? 
Sir Man, Forgive him Aunt—'tis his want of breeding. 
La. Fad. Well, Bridget. 
Bridg, Madam ? | 
La. Fad, Bid John run with all ſpeed, to Sir Thomas Rafb; and 
acquaint him my Nephew is come, and run to my Milleners, 
' for my Gloves, and. Efſences, and run to the Exchange, 
and run to my Coach-makers for ty new Harneſs, and run for 
my new Towre, and Iilk—— | 


. q I . 
| ge Bridg- 
$2 | | 


he. « i p ; | 
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Bridg, 1 ſball ryn, Madam, to, bid him run, or otherwiſe the 
poor fellow will be made to run 4ll'dver the Town. 

La. Fad, Well Nephew, thqu wilt enjoy to night, a delicate 
Lady, I have ſo exalted thee toher, with exuberant praiſes, 
that it will require a great _—_ of Wit and Breeding, to 
maintain the Glorious Charatter I have given thee : Come, 
give me an account how thou haſt ſpent thy time? how haſt 
thou improv'd thoſe Documents, and Rudiments of good 
Breeding, which I inftill'd into thee. — | 

Sir Man, Oh Madam, I have improv'd every Document, 
not a flip of a Rudiment your Ladiſhip Ser, but is grown up 
to a Flower. Indeed, my Father did all he could to ſpoil me; 
he would let me read nothingin his life-time, but Law-Books, 
Cook upon Littleton, and Books of Reports, and Judges Reports, 
and I read Reports and Reports ſo long, till it was reported E 
wasa Fool. | 

Boob, Ay, but your Worſhip now reads Comedy Books,and 


Prodigy Books. | 
Sir Man. Tragedy Books thou meanſt, ay, and Songs, and' 
Verſes, aud Drolleries, Covent-Garden Drollery, Weſtminſter 


Drollery, and mR_ Drollery, 
La. Fad. Very well, This is as tothe accompliſhment of the 


Mind ; but now to the External Ornaments of the Body, -as' 
Dancing, Singing, 
Sir Man, Oh, I have had Dancing-Maſters, Fencing-Ma- 


{ters, and Singing-Maſters, 
La. Fad. Ay, thoſe Maſters muſt make thee'fit to be a Ser- 


vant to Lady's. =. 

Sir Mas, 1 can Dance Corantoes and Jiggs, and Sarabands, 

Boob. And Hornpipes: 

La, Fad, Canſt thou Riſe well ? 

Sir Man, 1na morning, Madam. 

Boob. His Worſhip gets up by break of day: 

Ls, Fad, No, Riſe high in Dancing, if you will riſe high in 
Ladies favours here, you muſt riſe bigh in Dancing, thatis to 
fay, Dance loftily, 

loftily. 


Sir Man. Oh, I can Dance ve 
þy Dun bimſelf coo Joftily. 


Boob.The countrey ſays, his w 
Dance. 


La, Fad, Make an Edflay of a lofty Dat 
" + © © (SirMannerly Singrand Fumprs 
add, L * "7.9 INC 6 a a, VN cry —_— 
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Very Graceful, I ſwear, and very lofty. 

Boob Oh; his Worſhip will jump like any Jack-Daw, that 
has but-one wiog cut; . 

Sir Max, Jack-Daw , firrah? don't you make ſuch ſaucy 
compariſons. 

Ls. Fad, Well Nephew, thou wile kill a great many Ladies 
this'Wiater, thoſe Heels will advance thee, thou wilt jump 
mo Prefermeat; I fee a witty Man is good for any thing ; one 
would wonder thou ſhould(t jump ſo high, with ſuch a weighty 
Brain in thy Head. 

,. Boob, As heavy as a Pail of Milk, —_ 

..La, Fad., Thou art ingenious at both ends, both thy Head 
and thy Heels; (its rarefor one to be witty, more than at one 
end; well Nephew, thou wilt dance away all thy Countrey *' 
Fleſh this Winter 3 thy Heels will be invited to ſhew their 
_ to Dance, in every fine Entry, in the Masques and Plays, 
Sir Mar. Why do they Dance in Entries here? we, Dance 
.the Countrey-in ourHalls and Dining Rooms, becaute the 
Entries are too- narrow: \_ 

La. Fad. Oh fy, thou doſt not underſtand the terms of thy 
own Artyet 5 to Dance in-an Eatry,that is to ſay, in an Entry, 
anEotrycot any thing | 

Sir Man, Of Freeſtone or Prick ? 

Boob, Your Worlhip's are all Free-Stone. | 

La. Fad. No, no, fy fy, expert in the Science, and igno- 
rant-ig the Terms, in an-Entry of Shepherds or Gods, and 
 Goddeſles, | 345 Fan YG x 

Sir, Man. "T can Dance in any Eatry-in England, © .. * 

La, Fad. Strange, that thou ſhouldſt not apprehend me; but 
to let that paſs—well, but how is thy ſinging ? | 

Boob. Oh, his Worſhip out-ſings all our Pariſh, at Church, 
_ theClark is aſhanrg'to ſet the .Plalm before him... *' . 

. 8ir Man, Sing, a Pſa!mz, I have ſung ry partina Recitaliivo 
(2s they call it )-F had a Recitattivo afted at iny own Houfe + 
andTI acted init, and ſung, I'was London, or Auguſta, and! hada 
high crown'd Hat, to figmfy Pauls Steeple, and I had one ated 
the River 7hanes;l;had a ah 5] \ $213 purpoſe to figni- 
fy London Bridge,agd t River Thags ſwmom uader my Noe, [ 
have my Noſe. iy, wy, Portmantua, it I had jt on, you ſb uld 
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La. Fad. Then thou canſt At Nephew, 
Boob. Ando can I too. : 
Sir Man, Oh, I have all the new Comedy Books, and Tra- 
\ gedy Books, ſent me. as faſt as ever they are madez oh, 
1 love them that huffe the gods, they make no more of 
a god , then we do of a Conſtable. 

Boob, Your Worſhip and I ated a Tragedy Book, you 
know, 

Sir Man. Yes, andI was an Hero,and 1 remember two of the 
braveſt lines, 


Tf ſaucy Jove, my Entmy appears, 
 Tllpull himont o Heaven by the Ears, 
There's ramping for you. 
La, Fad, Saucy Jove, that's very great, that took migltily 
here. | 
Boob. Ohthat Rumm-Dumm, Derry Dumm, oh, butthetwo 
Knocking Verſes, an't like your Worſhip, 


Sir Man. Oh, ay, you mult know, my Part, Aunt, was to | 


beat an Army, and fo when I had beaten an Army, and two 
Armies more that came to their relref, and won tour King- 
doms in three hours 3 Icry'd, Let meſee, it's a little out of 
my Head; I cry'd, Ile, lie, B-oby, thou canſt think of it. 
Boob. O yes, an't like your Worflup, I can remember it per- 
fetly, le, Ile, Mackings, I ha forgot it, Ihadropt ic upon the 
Road ſomewhere. 
Sir Man, What a Noddle haſt thou, thou acedſt with me. 
Boob. Ay, but your Worſhip kill'd me, before you ſpoke 
the Speech: the Butler, the Ploughman, and I, was the Ar- 
my, | 
_ May. Idid not kill thee in earneſt. did 1? Let me ſee. lle, 
Boob. Oh, now I remember, {ig/c, it begins with ſingle — 
Sir Man, Oh ſingle, ſingle, it begins with ſingle. 
My ſingle Sword, both men and gods ſhall mani, 
Oh but the next 15 the braveſr, 
Twill kill all the World, nay more than all. 
Boob, There's your Rowzers. 
_ Sir Man, There's your I humpers. 
| Lad, Fad, Oh, they have a brave ingenious way of Writing 
now. A 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Sir Man, Oh, but then the fine tender things that would 
- make one cry, you muſt know, Aunt, my Part, was to be in | 


Love with my Dary-Maid, and her name was Celemewa, and 
mine was Philaſter, and I cry'd, 

How does my faireſt Celemena do? 
And ſhe cry'd k < 

Thank you my dear Philaſter, how do you? 

La, Fad. Very natural and ſoft, 

Boob. Oh, the Dary-Maid is very ſoft. 

Sir Man. Ob, but then thetwo next are tender, I cry'd, 

Does my Sweet-heart me any kindneſs beart | [. 

And ſhe cry'd, 

Tlove you dearly, now, 1 vow and ſwear. 

La. Fad. Very Tender. = 

Boob, Oh, Mary 1s avery tender good natur'd Maid- 

Sir Man. Tender as an over-boil'd Chick, 

La. Fad. Very wittily compariſon'd, the Sence is ready to 
drop in pieces, tis very fit for Womens weak Stomachs. 

Sir Man, Oh, but when my Maid and I came to dy, I don't 
know why we were to dye, but we dy'd mighty mournfully, 
and then I having learnt to ſing, I groan'd ſo Muſically, Idy'd 
in effaut flat, Oh, cry'dI! 

La. Fad, Oh, that was ſweet. 

Sir Man, Oh, but then the Similies, I love the Similies dear- 
ly, tofee two Heroes, or two Armiesgo to itas formerly, with 
Sword and Buckler, ſo now with Sword and Simile, Simele 
and Sword 3 Hack-ſJaſh, Slaſh-hack , for you muſt know, 
a Simile ſerves inſtead of a Buckler, for if a Man be ready 
to ſtrike another, if tother up's with a Simile, he can't ſtrike 
till the Simile's gone. 

Le, Fad. Oh, they have a fine way, 

Sir Man, Ay, and then they have ſuch plenty of Similies 
you ſhall have a Play ſtuck as full of Similies, as a Countrey 
Carden, of Flowers , yon may gather Poſes. o'Similies, 

La. Fad, Wittily ſaid again, ſtuck full of Similes, and Poeſies 
of Similies: I (wear, thy Head is asfull of Similies,as the Plays 
are. 

- . Sir Man, OhSir, a witty man's Head is a Similies Bed, and 
breeds Similies as faſt as an Oyſterbed breeds Oyſters, 


ks. © -La. Fad, Witty again, he has firange parts. 
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Sir Man, And then they have the fineſt odd, out of the way 
Similies, Similtes that are moſt commonly no Similies at all, 
as now, ſpeaking of a Ladies bright Eyes, ſaysone, 

How do the nimble Glories of her Eye, 
Frisk, and Curvett, and ſwiftly gallop by. 
There's a fine compariſon, tocomparea Ladies Eye to a Horſe, 

La, Fad: Ay, and Nimble is a fine odd, out of the way, Epi- 
thete for Glories, Nimble Glories, Well, dear Chuck, how 
cameſt thou by all this admirable, and, as I may ſay, Nimble 
Knowledge, 

Sir Man, You mult know, I had a couple of gallant Gen» 
tile Bladeslay at my Houſe, that were Great Men in London, 
here they are call'd Critwiques, and they tanght me the fineſt 
things. 

"5 Fad, Oh, the Critiques are Great Men indeed, they 
make Poets as fraid of them, as a Lion is of a Cock, 

Sir Man, Someſay, that isnot at all. . | 

La. Fad, An old Lion, it may be, is not, nor an old Poet, 
of a Critique, but your new Poets areſo afraid of them, that 
if a Critique Crows, they are ready to faint away. 

Sir Man, Is't poſſible? could not one buy a Criticks Place > 

Boob, Pray your Worſhip do, and let me beyour Clark, 

La. Fad, Buy, alaſs thou mayſt Judge and Critick' for thy. 
half Crown, as much as thou wilt, | 

Sir Man. That's a pittiful Place, ifone can buy it for half a 
Crown. 

Boob. Oh, but the Clatk may get Money though, 

La, Fad. *Tis not Money, but Wit makes a Man a Critique, 

Sir Man. Then Iam > nique already, 

Boob, Oh brave, then I am a Clark ? | 

La,Fad, Well, dear Fleſh and Bloud o' mine, let me im- 
brace thee, that I may ſay, I have my Arm full of Wit, thou 
art a Bridgroom for a Princeſs; how wilt thon honour my. 
Education? well, haſt thou brought up any Clothes to be Mar- 
riedin ? 

Sir Man. My Portmantle full. 

La, Fad. Go and adorn thy ſelf with all ſpeed, whilſtI pre- 
_ for the ſame affair, forl am-to be Married, as well. as thy 
cir, 

Sir Man, 1s't poſhible ? 
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Enter Bridget. 

Brids. Andrew, Madam, has been at Sir Thomas Raſh's, and 
can hear notidings,neither of Sir Thomas, nor Madam Chriſtina; 
Madam Chriſtina lay out all night, and is not come home finces 
Sir Thomas 18 gone ſomewhere in a great combuſtion, and 
the Servants cangive no account of: either of 'em, 

La. Fad. That's ſtrange, oh, Ilewarfant you, they'l be heard 
on, Nephew, go and drels thy ſelf, mean while lle ſtep tothe 
Exchange, for {ome things I want, and after that, Ile go over 
and invite Betty Frizque to my Wedding, I have much kind- 
nes tor that poor Creature, 

Sir Man, So you ſee, Madam. 

I bring to Town, a Mind, and Wit in faſhion, 
And doubtnot but to grace your Education, Excnnt, 


The Scene changes to the Street. 
Enter Ramble, 


Ramb. Tato what a villanous Trap am I fall'n, du!! Rogue 
that I was, not to know 1ſabel/a's voice, where were my Ears, 
my Sences? . they were all in my Pocket, I was tickled with 
my. raviſhing expeQations, into a perfe&t numneſs to death, 
now am I diſcover'd in all my Rogueries, and Intrigues, and 
Falſhoods; and muſt never hope to enjoy the (weet pleaſure 
of Lying and Forſwearing any more 3 I mult now either re- 
pent, and become a down: right plodding Lover to Chriſtina, 
or in plain terms loſe her :' I muſt either forſake all the World 
for her, or her for all the World: well, if I do forſake her, 
ſhe has this to boaſt, Ido not forlake her for any one Woman, 
I forſake her for Ter thouſand, But what do I talk of for- 
ſaking her, will not ſhe forſake me, after this difcovery ? and 
beſides her owa Anger, will not Sir {ho225 compell her? for 
he is horribly provek'd againſt me, what ever the matcer is. 
Well, I cannot be ir the 12's of Mrs. Chriſtina, T had rather en- 
dure Marriage with her, than inj>y any other Woman at plea- 
ſure—F muſt, and w:l-Repe:t, and Reform, and now ſhould 
an, Angel apocar ia ;cmalc:ibape, te ſhouli not tempt me to 
xevelt any mor . Es ON 

O!r Aerry. Tan ruin'd Enter Merry. 


Drs Q-ST, YI arc a harpy Man,1 hiverpt time foack . 
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you the ſucceſs of your laſt Adyenture, I am fo tranſported 
with the pleafure of the Preſent; cannot you Limane, Sir > 

Ramb, Limne, what doſtthou mean ? 

Mer, Why Limne, Sir, draw Pictures in little, 

Rawb. TI, draw Pictures ? 

Mer. Yes, Sir you can, Sir, 

Ramb. But I cannot, Sir, 

Mer. But you can, Sirz you can Limne, and you muſt 
Limne, and you ſhall Limne, Sir. Coming along by Charing- 
_ who ſhould it be my fortune to meet with, but Mr. Draw- 
well the Limner, going in all haſte co my Lord Dry-bores, to 
draw Mrs. Friszques Picture—and what comes into my Head, 
Sir,but to beg of him to write an Apology for not coming,an1 
ſend you with it, to perform the Work in his ſtead 5 and to 
prevail with him, I promiſed him the gain of the Pifture,with- 
out the trouble, 

Ramb, Thou haſt undone-me, ſeduc'd me from the ways of 
Virtue and Conſtancy. Juſt as I was entring into 'em, I am 
not able to reſiſt the temptation of this Plot, but how ſhall 
I manage it ? for canno more make the Pifture of a Face, 
than [ can make a Face; I haye not ſo much $kill, asa Man 
may learn out of The Compleat Gentleman, and other elaborate 
Pieces that teach that Faculty, | . 

Mer, No, Sir, Did nor I hear you the other day in a Mer- 
cers Shop, promiſe his Wife her Picture, ia the Preſence of ſe- 
veral Ladies, and the Good Man (crap'd you many Legs, to 
expzeſs his extraordinary Sence of ſo great a favour, an 
faid, he would wait upon you, with his Wife, at your Cham- 
ber. 

Ramb. Thou ſayſt right, glowing withextream appetite to 
her, my Tongue and Brain over-heated with Motion, in the 
Stream and Whirlpool of thought and babble, I very,im- 
pudently invited her to fit to me for her Pictare, and the fool- 
11h Cuckold her Husband did accordingly bring her, andleave 
her with me; where, when I had ſqueez'd his Orange, I gave 
| him the Rin'd again; andrequited him with the ſhadow of 
it, Drawn by onethat could perform it, 
Mer. Can you not draw then, Sir, what (hall we do? our 


Plot is ſpoil'd. 


| : Ramos, 
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Ramo, Not at all, Sip, I can Drav7 well enough for my pure 
pole, by this Plot, I may Draw her, as I did the Mercers Wife, 
thats, Imay Draw her to my Chamber, that's enough. 
Mir. That's very well thought on, and to continue the 
aibble, this Plot will give you a colour to viſit her. 
Kamo, We)) quibled again, where's the Apology, is that 
as witty. | 
Mer, A good honeſt, plain Countrey Apology. pron him a 
Ramb, Come along Merry, thou muſt help in? Lexter, 
this buſineſs; well, I muſt turn thee away, before thy wicked 


Councils have undone me. 
{cr. Indeed Sir, 1t 1s ill done of me, but it is done out of 


pure pity, like a good Natur'd Nurſe, that cannot forbear gi- 
ving a Feavoriſh Creature, that is ready to dye of Thirſt, what 
Drink they cravez Icannot for my life, hear you groan aft era 
Wench, night and day, fo pittifully, and not help you, 
Excunt. 

Enicy Lord Drybone, and Betty Frisque. 


The Scene a Chamber. 


L. Dry. Go,go, Huſſey,you arean unkind naughty Girl, to 
make me pay thus dear for every ſmile and ſmirk I get from you; 
I dare ſafcly ſay, not adimple you make, when you ſmile, . that 
does not coſt me, one with another, Forty pound a Dimple, 

Betty, 'Tis your own fault, my dear Lord, you will be chi> 
cing of one, and quarrelling with one, 

L. Dry. Chiding o' one, and quarrelling with one 3 ay, and 
I had better quarrel on, Iam a fool to buy Peace fo dear, con= 
. fidering what a poor Trade I have, and how little I get by it, 

Betty. People that cannot barter Commodity for Commo- 
dity, muſt ſend Money in ſpecie, you know they do it all the 
World over, | 

L. Dry, But that's a very ruinons Trade, one had better 
War with ſuch; a Countrey , and forbid all trafftique with it, 
my cear Frisk y. 

Betty. Ay, if one canlive without it, my dear Lord, you. 

L. Dry, Come, no more of this, prepare to fit, Mr. Draw- 
well's a coming, I am glad you ike your Point,and Jewel, it puts 
you in good humour, and makes you the fitter to ſit, 
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Enter Siſs. 
$iſs, ' There's one below from Mr. Draw-we.7, deſires to 
ſpeak with your Lordſhip. | 
L, Dry. How, has he faild me again? what an unworthy 
fellow it 1s, he (hall never draw it now, though he will do it 


for nothing, 
Betty, May be he has not fail'd you, my Lord, ſend for the 


Man up, and know his Meſlage. 

L. Dry. Let the Man come up: _ (CExitSils, 
Theſe ſort of Fellows, if they grow any thing famous, they 
grow ſo ſaucy with it, that they are not to be indured. 

Enter Ramble, diſeniſed. 

' Ramb, | come from Mr. Draw-well, my Lord—he ſends this 
Letter by me to your Lordſhip, (Gives bim a Lettcr. 
; (L. Drybone opens the Letter, and Reads. 
Ay Noble 'Lord,— Fortune maliciouſly, juſt as I was upon the 

—way 4 coming, IT have, by much importunacy, obtain'd the 

extraordinary kindneſs of this Gentleman, to come 1 my room, 

one of the firſt Men in the World, —formerly my Scholar ;— 
have a care( Thbeſeech your Lordſhip ) not to ſpeak to him of any 
recompence, for be is a Gentleman of quality, and draws onc- 
ly for his own divertiſement, 

| \ Your Lordſhips humble Servant 


"DR AW-IELL, 


Betty. This Gentleman come to Draw my Picture? I know 
him, 1 love him for this Piece of Ingenuity, I ſwear. ( Aſede. 
- L. Dry. Sir, this is a great favour, indeed, | will aſlureyou, 
Sir, I takeit for a great Honor, ſee, Sir, This is the Perſon 
whom I recommend to your sk1ll (Ramble ſalutes her, 
* Betty, I receive this favour, with a great deal of ſatisfaCtion, 
thisis an honour beyond expectation, I could not hope for 


ſach an Illuſtrious Limner, -- 
Ramb. If Thad no skill at all,ſo beautiful a Perſon would in+- 


ſpire me. | 
"Betty. Ob Sir, I rather need-/all the Favour your Pencil can 


afford; your excellent Skill muſt hide che faults and defects of 


Nature. | 
Kamb, Nature, Madam, has not committed one, the Pen:il 


. .mulſt for ever deſpair of, | 
Wy L, Dry, 
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L. Dry, Come, enough of this, if you pleaſe, Sir, let alone 
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theſe Compliments, and to your buſineſs,this is not at all tothe 
purpoſe. 

Betty. If pour Pencil, Sir, flatters, as much as your Tongue, 
the Picture you will draw, will not at all reſemble me, 

Ramb. Heaven that made the Original, has taken away all 
means of Flattery, 

Betty. Heaven thatmade ? —— 

L, Dry. I ſay, I will have no more Compliments, come,Sir, 
if you pleaſe, begin your Work, | 

Rawb, lam ready. (Pulls ont his Pencils,Coloprs, and Palate. 

Betty. Where ſhall Iplace my {elf Sir. 

Ramb, Here Madam, this place receives the Light, beſt of 
any weſhall find. | 

Betty. Dolfit right ? (She ſar. 

Ramb. Indifferent, Madam , a little more upright, if you 
pleaſe, a little more this way, your Body turr'd thus, life up 
your Head, that the Beauty of your Neck may appear. 

our Breaſt bare, thus (Goes, and feels her Breaſt, 

very well, a little more—more yet— 

L.Dry, Whata Pudder is here? I donot like all this, can- 
not you fit as you ſhould, | 

Betty, This1sall new to me, I never ſate before, *tis the Gen- 
tlemans bufineſs to place me, let him ſet me how he will, 

Ramb, You fitadmirable well, Madam, keep your ſelf thas, 

L, Dry, So, Sir, pray to your Seat, | 

Ramb, A little more towards me, Madam? your Eye's al- 
ways on me, I beſeech you, Madam, your Looks fixt to me. 

Betty: Now, Sir, pray do not flatter me, I am none of thoſe 
Women, who, if Piftures be but handſome, they care not 


Whether they be like or no one fine handſom Picture might 


ſerve'em al), for all demand the ſame things, fine Features, 
and delicate Complexion 3 for my part, I deſire no Charity 
at all, let my Picture be but like, and I defire no more. 
Ramb, You are ſo rich in Beauty, that the Pencil can add 
nothing to you, it may poſhbly detra@, it cannot flatter 5:ah, 
what ſweetnefs 1s there ? what Charms, Iundertake a bold 
Work, to repreſent thoſe Perfeftions, (Talks and Paints; 
Iremember a ftory of Apelles, Apelles once drew the Pifture of 


a Miſtrils of Alexander the Great, and as he was Painting ber, 


The Guntrey Wit. 6r 
fe11 ſo paſſionately in Love with ber, that he wasready to dye 
Alexander, out of pure Generofity, beltowed herupon him ; 
I could not do as ,Apelies did, but ay, my Lord, I am afraid 
your Lordſhip will not prove aa Alexander the Great, 

L. Dry, Come, Sir, I pray proceed ia your Painting, we 
have neither of us any buſineſs with Alexazder the Great, 
that I know of. Fas 4 | 
$ Ramb, If Alexander the Great were by, he ſhould not hin- 

der me from ſaying, Ineverſaw any thing ſo charming, ſo—. 
L- Dry, $i, in plain cerms, you talk roo much, in my opi- 
. niog, and donor at all mind your Pencil. 
Ramb. My Lord, on the contrary, Idiſcourle out of regard 
to my Pencil? to quicken the Spirits, and put a Rriskneſs 
and Gaiety in the Face, 


Enter Merry, running dreſt like an Attorney, with 
a Green Bag under. his Arm. 


. I. Dry. How now, what would this fellow have 2 who let 
him in without my acquaintance ? 

Aerry, I begyour Lardſhips . oy for my rude preſſing 
in, ' am unknown to your Lordſhip, but Ihave buſineſs of 
extraordinary concern, to your Lordſhip, which I muſt ac- 
quaine you of, with all ſpeed. | 

L, Dry. Buſineſs of extraordinary concern to me, what is 1? 

_Ierry, I muft impart it to your Lordfhipia private. 

L, Dry. Weareprivate-enough here, I wont go out of the 
Room, for Idon't like this Pifture-Drawer. ' . (Apa. 
 #ferry. Look you myLord; ay, this « Draws him aftde, and. 
is 1t, no; this 1s not it; ay,this is it, no, d hiperr,a prodaces. 
go, ay, now I come to it. ; ſeveral long ſcrowls, 

Ramble ſterts from bis ſeat,and falls on bis kyees- 

© .. , T before Betty, watching L. Drybone ſtil, -_ 

| _ -L, Dry. T would thowwert come eo-it once, 

| Ramb, Oh, charming Creature, if you have any pity in- 
| your Soul, ſavethe life of a poor lapguiſhing Lover, that has 
1; been dying for you theſe two moneths, I have expreſied wy- 
Love to you by Signs,” 8d you live regarded them, arid now. 
have ſtudicd this way; £0:tell you 1n more intelligible man-- 
mer; how much I'Love, Admire, Adore yon; above all the- , 
eatures of the World, above all Ican expreſe, and ſhall, as- 
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long as I live; but thatlife will not exceed this minute, if you 
put me notinſtantly out of diſpair, 

Betty, I know you, Sir, I haveobſerv'd you, (I confeſs) and 
do further acknowledge, your Love is not unpleaſing to me, 
butitis impoſſible for me to giveyou any fatisfaQion. 

- Ramb. If you ſay the word, it is, and ſhall be poſſible, nay, 
it ſhall be impoſlible ro hinder | it, 

Betty. But, Sir, I am a cloſe Priſoner : and cannot ſtir out to 
ſave my own life, and much leſs yours, 

Ramb. Now you ſpeak unkindly.for I have ſeen you abroad, 

Betty. It may befo, 'butlike a Priſoner in the Kings Bench, 
never withott my Keeper. 

Ramb. You can ſhake off your Keeper, if you pleaſe. 

Betty. My Lord and I now, are upon pretty good terms g 
where do you lodge? 

Ram. Art the Braziersin the Mall. 

Betty, Be within about' Twoin the afcernoon. 

Ramb, Divine Creature, 

Betty, But hope for nothing but a Viſit, for there will be 
more words to ibirgain, thati chefe; will have a farthertry- 
al of ous, and [ will have a betrer Love, than perhaps op 
intend, 7 - {2-7 7 
 Ranb, Oh , Heavenly Creature you ſhall hes as much as 
you can held, © 

L, Dry. How now Mr. Rhinter, what are you doing there ; > 

; Kiimb. Tyxhisa'Moie,Madatn,or a licle ſpeck of Dirt. 
*T: Dry- A Mole, Madam; F' Gat, this ſine Pitture-Drawer: 
"ne. "Now: my Lord; ireke Cotweighances .be' Drawn 
thus my 
--L, Dry, Pretheohs' | YH with thy Conveighances, for I do 

not. underſtand: one. wardthoni ſay{t! - 
Merry.. No my Loxdy' look oy}! 111 make ir plain. 
L, Dry. Wett. if tho n&{hefh ie never os _—_ A is all 
this tome? \ © 
Merry. Notto you; 'wy Lord, why-a 3xe not you my. Lord 
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Betty. Begone, my Lotd's jealous, (Exit Merry. 
and grows into Chollerz if he grows out of humour, our Plot's 
ſpoil'd. (ToRamble, 


Ramb, Well Madam, enough for once. 
. LT. Dry, Yes Sir, and too much. 

Ramb, To morrow | will wait on you again. 

L, Dry. I ſhall defire your Pardon, you have done enoug!. 
too much at this time, to come here any more. 

Betty, How, no more ; what ſhall he not finiſh my PiQture? 

L.Dry. You mean my Picture, 'tis you that fit, but *tismy 
Picture that muſt be Drawo, and in an ugly ſhape too, 


Enter Lady Faddle. 


La. Fad. How now, what is this noiſe, fye, my Lord Dry- 
bone, out upon thee, wilt thou never let this poor Creature 
have any reſt; Ifwear, I wonder ſhe will live with thee 
what's the matter, Frisky? | 

Betty, Here's a noble Gentleman, has done me the honor 
to begin my Picture, and my Lord turns him away uncivilly, 
and won'tlet him compleat his Work, 

L. Dry. I know what Work you would have him compleat; 
. ſtay, let meſee; I will make an experiment, ſhew me your 
Work before you go, let me ſee how I like it. 5 

Ramb. Alaſs, my Lord, at preſent it js but rude, you can 
ſee nothing 3 four days hence, ſomething will appear. 
-- L, Dry. L«t me fee it as 1t 1s, Sir 5 Ramble gives hin 
what a Devil of a Face 1s this ? the rhe. 

Ramb. Alafs, it is but—but—a Pox on me for not looking 
on ſome Book, to get the terms— (Ade, it is but departed. 


Colours. 
L. Dry. Departed Colours, what are thoſe 2? dead Colours, 


you would fay, I believe. | 
Ramb. Ay,dead Colours, the other is a term Gentlemen uſe, 
L, Dry Ay, ſuch a Gentleman as you are 5 but Sir, can this 


ever bea Face # 
Ram, A moſt beautiful one; when my Pencil has lickt it, 
L. Dry. Lickt it, ay indees, it is-more like a Bears Cubb, 


than a lace. | 
- Ramb. |t 1s a way of Drawing 1 have.- | 
L. Dry. Isit, Sir, pray'if you pleaſe, let that door be your 
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way at- preſent, and pray Jetrhy Houſe Þe never in your way 
of Drawing any more 3-=come in Betty, Vie talk with Drow- 
well for this trick. (Exit Lord Drybone and Betty. 

La, Fad, This Gentleman a Pifture-Drawer? I ſwear he is 
the handſomeſt Pifture-Drawer that ever I ſaw, Hold, Sir, 
pray, a word with Wit 

Ramb, Madam, I am commanded hence. [ont 

La. Fad. Sir, I have Empire enough here, to Reprieve you, 
at leaſt for a moment, and you ſhall ſtay, Sir, I underſtand, 
you Draw PiQures, and fo handfome a Picture-Drawer, muſt 
Trang” draw very handſome Pictures, what ever my Lord Dry- 
bone lays. BE; 
ble When I Draw yours, Madam, I cannot do other- 
wiſe. | 

L4. Fad. | (wear, an mcomparable well bred Man 3 Noble 
Sir, you have Drawn your own. Portraicture, in moſt Gen- 
tile Colours, that I amextreamly afnbitious 3 to have mine 
Drawn, by fo delicate a hand, | 

Remb. Madkmm, my Hand isunworthy of that Honor, your 
Picture deſerves rather, to be Drawn in a Coach and Six 
Horſes, in Triumph round the Town. 

La, Fad. I ſwear, thatis very witty, and ſurprizing — Sir, 
you now moreand more inflame me, with an Ardent deſire 
to rafte of your skill 51 wilt nor reſt, tifI obtain the Felicity, 

Ramb. My Pencil will be proud of the Glory how 
ſhall I be rid of this impertinent Woman? ( Aſide. 

- EnterSiſs, whiſpers Ramble. 

Siſs. Sir, {my Lady' is extreamly--troubled, and aſhamed, 
my Lord has Treated you thus uncivilly 3 bygood luck, my 
Lord is juſt now call'd out, about an extraordinary affair, 
and will not be back thefe':rhree hours : ſhe fo extreamly 
defires to have her Picture drawn. by you, that if you will” 
ltep down, ſhe will meet you: avthe door, and ga/and fit for 
an hour in any place, you fhall-think convenient, 

Ramb, Moſt excellent Creature, I adore thee for thy Mel-. 
' ſage, were I on a Precipiece, Iwould'leap down to ſuch an in- 
- vitation 3' I will difintangle my ſel6, from Madam 1wpertivence, 
that hooks her ſelf ro me, and be at the door in an inſtane. 
* Madam, an affair of conſequence: calls me away, (Exit Siſs. 
' my Pencils, my Oiſterſhells, my brighteſt Colours, on = 
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atteſt motion of my Hand, and the beſt of my kill, ſhall al- 
ways attend your fair Phiſtognomy ; Tour Ladyſhips moſt hun- 
ble Servant, and Pifture-Drawer. (Exit Ramble: 

La, Fad, The Top,the Cream,the Flower,the Quinteſcence, 
of Wit and Ingenuity; his harmonious Tongue, has left a tang, 
2a reliſh of a Paſſion behindit ; I ſwear, I feel a little Palpitati- 
on, I (hall not be at repoſe, till I commence my lntrigue; 
and uh my brutiſh and obtuſe memory, I have forgot to ask 
him, what happy place he honours with his abode; but now 
I think on't, Fri-ky can lend me the knowledge, I will run 
with ſpeed, and borrow jt of her. - «Exit La. Fad». 


Enter Ramble, and Betty Frisque, Vizarded. 
The Scene,the Street,before Rambles Lodging. 


Ramb. Heaven be prais'd, we are ſafe at the place of Bat- 
tle 3 this is my Lodging, in, in my Dear—my Sweet —— 
Betty. Hold, Sir, I have honourably walk'd with you into 
the Field, butnow Te Article with you, | 
Ramb. I abhor the word, it has been lately miſchievous to 
me, and I will not hear it, 
Enter a Woman Vizarded, as out of Ramb. Lodgings. 
Woman. Oh, Mr. Ramble; are you come, I have been wait- 
ing for my Picqure this hour, | 
GG #4. Oh curſe on my memory, I forgot this Aſſignation; 
I have (uch bundles of Billets, Doxx, that I muſt keep a Clark 
to enter them in a Journal, Dear Madam, I beg your par- 
don, 1 was pre-ingag'd to a Perſon of Honor, and Iquitefor- 
gor, come an hour hence, and I will not fail you. (Exits 


Enter to them a Second Woman. 


Se. Wo, So Mr, Ramble, you ſerve me finely, I have been 
ſtaying for my Picture thele two hours, and here you pro- 
miſe 'em to Flirts, here is a Flirt newly gone out, has keptme 
priſoner in a Cloſet this hour, I was ſo fraid to be ſeen, for 

fear of my Honour, 

Ramb Oh, dear Madam. 

2 Wo, No,Sir,l ſcorn tofit, if you draw the Pictures of every 
Flirt. 

; K | Betty, 
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Betty. So, Sir, but oh, I am ruin'd, my Lady Faddle's co» 
ming, whither ſhall I run, ſhe will know me by 1iy Clothes, 

Kamb, In—in—dear Madam,g Betty and Ramble ftrive to 
this Diſeaſe has faſten'd on me 3 run in, Betty gets in, but 
how ſhallI becur'd of her? what* La. Faddle catches Ramble, 
an unlucky Rogueam Iin my Amours ? | 

La. Fad, Have Ifound you, Sir? this is fortunate, I will not 
part with you, till I obtain the Glory to be decipher'd by 
your ingenious hand, 

Ramb. Oh, Madam, what Apes is fit for (o great a Work ? 
you are ſo admirably Painted. 

La. Fad. Not atall, Sir, you are miſinform'd, I onely uſe a 
little Red, Fo, Painted, I ſwear, I hate a Painted Woman 
-- my heart, Ifuſpect their Virtue, beſides, 'tis naſty ! Painted 

O. 

Ramb. I mean, by Natures Hand, 

La, Fad. 1 beg your Pardon, I miſunderſtood you, 

Ramb. That Art were ſaucy to contend. | 

La, Fad. Oh,Sir,you put me ina longing expeCtation 3 I be- 

ſeech you, letus to ſome convenient place, where you may be- 
* gin your Work, put mein any poſture you pleaſe, ſweet Sir, 
and let me taſte plentifully of your skill. 

Kamb, Madam, I want ſome Poet to affiſt my Fancy, you 
ſhall be Drawn in a Triumphant Poſture, with all the Gods', 
and Goddeſles attending, Yerxs crying for not being ſo hand- 
ſome, J«noſcolding for jealouſie of you 3 blind Cxpid borrow- 
ing Glaſs-Eyes, to ſtare on you Jupiter transforming himſelf 
1oto a Lap-Dog, to kiſs you; A/ars lying naked under your 
Feet, in the ſhape of a Backſword. 

La, Fad. Oh, admirable, when ſhall this moſt rare Peecebe 
begun ? 

Ramb. That, Madam, Ido not know, 

La. Fad. Not know, Sir, Why? Sir, is it not your own No- 
ble Hand performs it? 

Ramb, My Hand will not have the Glory, 
La. Fad, Whoſe then, Sir ? 
Rexb. [donotknow, Madam. 


Le Fad, 
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La, Fad, Fie, fie, Sit, thisis 267 fe Modeſty 3 Come, 
come, Sir, (She pulls him. 
Enter Merry. 


Aerry. Maſter, Sir. how, my Wife that muſt be, here 2 

La. Fad.” Oh, dear, my Servant here; I ſhall be diſhonoured, 
thisis unfortunate! 

Merry, Does my Maſter deal with ſtale Fleſh too ? andishe 
making me a Cuckold before I am married? I do not much 


care, he cannot cuckold me of her Money , how ſhall I do 


to out-face him now -— how now, Jack Ramble, engroſs all 


the Ladies. (Winks, and nods on Ramble. 
La, Fad, What ſhallI "0 what ſhall I Invent? this is 
Infernal ( Aſtae. 


Ramb, How now, firrah, how came you and I ſo familiar > 


what, is this thy Rogues Plot 
(Merry winks, and nods on Ramble. 


| Merry. So Madam, this is fine. 
La. Fad, I(wear,Sir,l {\wear—Fdon't know what to ſwear 
I am, in ſuch confuſion: 


Merry. Very well, Madam 3 this is a good beginning. 
Kamb, This Rogue i 15 intimate with her. This is ſome Plot, 


that I cannot diſcover: But ha, here is Sir Thozzas coming this 


way in haſte, 
La. Fad. Sir Thomds Raſh catch me here © this is diſhonour 


upon diſhonour, 
Enter Sir Thomas Raſh, pay four Bayliffs, 


Sir Tho... So, have I found you thar is the Lady, I Com- 
_ Ar take her. 


\ 


, Lady Faddle, I Arreſt you in the Kings name, in an - 


Attion of a TROWNES pounds, at the Suit of Sir Thomas Raſh, 
here preſent. 

Sir Thd.Come,. putin ſubſtantial Bayl, or go to Jayl. 

Ramb. An Arreſt at my Lodging? 

Merty, My Wifethat muſt be; Arreſted* 


La. Fad. Arreſted? Ramble and Merry o offer to 
| Draw,and the Baylitts ſtep 
Sir Thg. Hold, Sir, be'not tool 2», I them. 


forward, yourturn will:come ſoon enough. - 
K 2 La. Fad. 
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La. Fad. Is this done, Sir Thomas, like a Civil Perſon, and 
a Perſon of Honour? | 

Merry, What is the buſineſs, Madam ? 

La. Fad, I will declare before all theſe Gentlemen 3 Know 
then, that a Nephew of mine; a Baronet in the Countrey, 
was bound in a Bond of a thouſand pounds to come up to 
Town, and Marry Mrs, Chriſtina, Sir Thomas's Daughter,four 
daysago, and I was bound in the ſame Bund. 

Ramb. What's this ? 

La, Fad, And my Nephw failing to come up, Sir Thomas, 
like an uncivil perſon, takes the forfeiture of the Bond. 

Ramb. How, Sir Thomas, have you ingagd your Daughter 
to any one, after you have promis'd her to me. 

Sir Tho. Ipromis'd her to you, to be your Strumpet, did? 

Kamb, My Strumpet! ſure, Sir Thomas you are crar'd, [ 
know not what you mean, nor do you know your,own mean- 
log. | | 
b Tho, Thar ſhall be try'd, 0 

Merry. Is this al] the buſineſs ? 

Sir Tho, Come Bayliffs, with your Priſoner to the Jayl. 

Aerry. Hold, hold; Sir, Fl releaſe her 3 Madam, weWQtvill 
have a trick for his trick, ſay you are my Wife, and plead 
Covert-Bearn. | | 

Ramb, Was this the Rogues Plot ? he has gull'd this fim 
ple Lady into Matrimony. 5 ra 

Merry,. Yes, Sir, ſhe is the Wife of me, Job» Merry, Eſq:, 

of Merry-Hall, now, meddle wnh her, Sir, if youdare, 
$irTho, Say you ſo, Sir, areyou come'over me ſo? ver 
well; then Tſhall ſpeedily take out a Writ to Arreſt John Merry, 
Eſq;, in an Adtion of a Thouſand pounds, and he ſhall pay it 
me every farthing, if all the Eſtate, the ſaid John Merry and 
his Wife, the late Dame Fadale, have in the World, can pay 
it, | | : 5 
La. Fad, Sir Thomas, | would have you to knoty that, do 
_ your worſt, my Eſtate isable to pay twice thatſum, yet I have 
cnough remaining. . 

Merry, Iam glad: to-bear of that; 3 or 4. thouſand ponnds 
will be good Sauce tomake the old Gooſe go down. . (Aſde. 

| Fo HER | Entey 
\s 


Enter Chriſtina and Ifabella vizurded. 


Chri. Hold ! before this noble Company part I have ſome- 
thing of great importance toſay to Mr, Ramble, in the Pre- 
ſence of you all , Sir, do you know me £ 

Ramb, Madam £ ( Diſcovers her ſelfto be Chriſtina 
. Chr, Sir,] am your unfortunate Daughter. ( Kmeels to Sir Tho, 
who, in obedience to your Commands, am going to remove 
{o- great a misfortune as my ſelf, for ever from your Fami- 
ly; but e'r Idepart, I beg of you, by all your paſt Fatherly 
Love, by the ſecret remains of it ſtill in your Breaſt ; by the 
Remembrance of my dear Mother, in Heaven, to give me leave 
to vindicate my ſelf, and challenge this baſe Villain, in the 
Preſence of Heaven, who knows my Innocence io your own 
Prefence, to whom he has wrong'd me, in the Preſence of all 
theſe, ro affirm, if he dares, if there be any truth, or ſha&dow 
of truth, in any Word or Tittle, of what he ſpoke, in pre- 
judice of my Honour, 

Ramb. Hey, what Miſtery ? what Riddle 2 what Dream is 
this? 

Sir Tho, Yes, Sir, now affirm to her face, what you ſaid of 
her laſt night ;, chat ſhe had been naught with you before, that 
ſhe had made an appointment then to be naught with you, 
- and that ſhe: had been naught before ever you rouch'd her, 

Ramb. Oh horrid | what Devil has forg'd ſuch an abomi- 
nable falſhood, of me; May Heaven ſtrike me dead with 
Thunder; may the Earth fink and ſwallow mez may all the 
Curſes of injured Innocence purſue me 3 if ever ſuch an im- 
pious thought came into-my ſou], 

Sir Tho, Oh Impudence, Impudence. 

Ramb, And to ſhow my Words and: Thoughts are the ſame, 
I here declare her, as pure and (potleſs, as a Soul in Heaven. 
I defire no greater happineſs in the World, than to poſſeſs her 
with all thoſe misfortunes 3 which I am accus'd to have brought 
upon her 


Sir Tho. Wasever the like impudence heard? he faid' all. 
this, Icharge him with, to my face, and: fought with me ta 


maintain his words, 


£6, Fad... 
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La. Fad. Very well, I ſhall have nothing to do with you; 
or your diſputes; know 'my Nephew 1s come to Town; but 
he (hall go back again, and break off the Match, and ſo take 
your courſe. 

Sir Tho, Sir Mannerly, come ? hola, Madam, one word more 
with your Ladyſhip, and I'll-end all controverſies : Well, 
Mr, Ramble, you declare in the Preſence of my Lady Faddle, 
and us all, that you never meant the wordsyou ſaid. 

Ramb, That I never ſaid or thought any thing of this La- 
dy, but what a Votary might ſay of the Saint he prays to. 

Sir Tho, That you acknowledge her intirely innocent of... 

Ramb, That her Innocence is equal with her Beauty; and 
that her Beauty can be equall'd by nothing, but her own In- 
nocence3 andthat ſhe can be compar'd with none, but her ſelf. 

Sir Tho. . And thatyou will marry her, when ever I pleaſe. 
and leave hcr Fortune to my diſcretion. 

Ramv,. ThatT will marry her, without avy conſideration of 
a Fortune, rather than any other Woman in the World, with 
a Kingdom, | 

Sir Tho, Very well, then take notice, I will marry her to 
Sir Mannerly Shallow , and ſo my Lady Faddle, I releaſe your 
Ladyſhip, and now our Conteſt isended. © 

Rawb, What's this ? | 

Chri. Hold, Mr. Ramble, do not dare tointerpoſe, my Fa- 
ther has declar'd his Pleaſure, and I declare my ready obe- 
dience;z however, I will never have you Of all Men, 

Ramb, Ohmy torment / 

La. Fad, Well, Sir Thomas, you have dealt (let metell you) 
ungentilely with me; bur however, to -put an end to con- 
troverſies, I forgive you, and ſolet the Match proceed- 


(Exit Sir Tho. Raſh, La, Fad. Chr, and Iſab, 


Ramb, Merry, a word, is this Lady your Wife ? 
Merry, Yes, in earneſt, [Sir. 


- 


Ramb, Then, firrah, make her break off this Match, or Il] 


XZ. £ut your Throat, how dear ſoever [ pay for it; 


Merry, Well, Sir, a, word to the wiſe is. enough, you may 
Exit MerTty. 
Enter 


beſure, I'll do what—lies in my power. 
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Enter Betty Frisque, 


Betty. Sofo, Mr. Ramble, you are a very fine Man, ſome Woe 
men come to you for their Pictures, and others for promiſe 
of Marriage 3 I have heard all paſſages, this is you that Lov'd, 
Admir.d, Adored me above all Creatures in the World; above 
all you could expreſs; that you could have no Reſt, day nor 
night, for thinking and fighing after me: poor loving Man ; 
F had been ſweetly ſerv'd, if I had been ſucha fool, as to 
bave believ'd you, and fall'n a loving you, as hard as ever l 
could drive: well,I thank you,you have done me a kindaeſs, 
I ſhall endure my confinement a little better after this : nay, 
E ſhall chank my old Lord, for keeping me out of the Temp- 
tations of ſuch falſe diſſembling infinuating Men. Exit, 

Ramb. $o, ſo, forſaken, and hated by every one, all Af- 
 flitions come together 3 I am juſtly ſerv'd for my liquoriſh, 
greedy, inſatiable, ridiculous Temper 3 that like 4dam, could 
not be contented in Paradiſe, but muſt be taſting» all forts 
of Fruit, lawful or unlawful, though I had pleaſures enow 1a 
Chriſtings Love, to fatisfy a Demy-God, and more than an 
meer creature could merit 3 wel], diſpair ſhall be damn'd, be- 
fore he ſha]! have the fingering of me yet. opportunity 
has not ſo turn'd his bald Crown on me; but Ican have hold 
enough of his Ears yet, at leaſt, I will have hold of my Ri- 
val's Ears, who e'r he be; this ſhall give him to underſtand 3 
( Shows his $word, )what Portion he ſhall have with his Lady 
nay, what Lady he ſhall have, for this fair ſlender Creature 


ſhall injoy his Body, and ſpeedily Exit, 


ACT 


ACT V. 


ScENE TheStreet, Sir Mannerly dreft in afine 
Countrey-faſbion'd Suit. 


Enter Sir Mannerly, Shallow, and Booby, 


Boob. Bravely, an'tlike your Worſhip. 
Sir Man, And am l pretty handſome, 

Boob, I never ſee a handſomer Man peep out of a Suit of 
Cloaths, y 

Sir Man. Well), I long for wy Bride, oh how gentilely could 
I ſalute her now ? Madam, what a Spring, a Source, a Foun- 
tain, a River of Love and Beauty flows from your eyes ; a N:- 
ls of Beauty overflows the #zypt of your Face, 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Sir Thomas Raſh, nor Madam Chriſtina,are no where to 
be found, Sir. 

Sir Mar. Hey,not to be found ? well, then there js knavery 
in this, they do it on purpoſe to make me forfeit my Bond. 
Oh dear, here comes the perſon of Quality Zmter the Porter. 
I invited to my Wedding, what ſhall I ſay to excuſe my ſelf 
to him? — NobleSir.l (wear I am ſo out of Aſpe@t — I know 
not how to demean my ſelf, I was ſo bold asto crave the honor 
of your company, at my Wedding Supper to night, andI 
ſwear, Sir, I cannot find my Bride 

Por, Not find your Bride, Sir ? that's ſtrange ; it's a common 
thing here in Londen for Women to run away from their Hus- 
bands after they'r Married , but I never knew a Woman run 
from her Husband before ſhe was Married, till now, well Sir, 
there's no hurt done. 

Sir Man, Hold, noble Sir, I have receiv'd ſo many noble 
Favours from you to day, that I will not Jet you ſtir, till I 
know to whom I am ſo much oblig'd—that I may know to 
whom to repay 3 I beſeech you, Sir, to let me know your 


Honour- 


Sir "HH do my Cloaths become me, Booby. 


- 
. 
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Honourable name, for I am ſore you are of 
Por. Ay, Sir, Tam a Knight,..I was dubbed lyLord Mayors 


Sir Men, Look you there, Booby, did not T fay he was a 
Koight ? I beſeech-you, Sir, of what Order ? for by your Sil- 
ver Chain, and noble Silver Plate, you muſt be of ſome Or- 
der, thatT have nat readof in Heraldry. 

Por. Iamof a very old Order, Sir, of the Order of Jſacher. 


TI ſtoopunder my burden, and my Creſtis an Afs Couchant, 


Re Sir Man, Look you there, Booby ; I beſeechyou, Sir, your 
ame. 

Por. My Name is Raſh, Sir, at your ſervice, . 

Sir Man, What—not Sir Thomas Raſh? 

For. Old Tom Raſh, Sir Thomas, if you will have it ſo. 
Sir Meu, Oh ſtrange, Booby. 

Boob. Sir Thomas Raſh's Workhip. 

Sir Max. Did oneever fee the ke > here have been Ang- 


ling and Trowling for my Father-in-law, andhave had him 


at my Hook all wr þ 
. Boob, This isjuſt as your Worſhip and, looktup and down 
for your Boots one day, and you had *em on your Legs. 
Sir Man. Juſt ſo for all the World,” © - a} 
Por. What havel done now, I am afraid I have brouglit 
more Compliments on my Head—they come — they come 
full (winge=—oh, what will become of me? oh, Sir, have mer- 
cy on me. Ha Bo 9 
Sir Man, Noble Father-in-law, faetonon and Bouby, 
Boob. His Worſhips Father-in-law's Lrun and embrace him.) 


.Worſhip, 


Por. What do they call me Father-in-law? _ 
Beob. Your Worſhip, Sir Thomes, I believe, does not know 


my Maſters Worſhip; my Maſters Worſhip, is Sir' Mavinerly 


Shallow ;, that is come to Town, according to' his Bond, to 

marry your Daughter. | #0 { 

| Tor. Come to Town to marry my Daughter? I begin to 

think *em merry.Meo again 3 Jet me be hang'd if-I can guets, 

whether they be fools, or no, for wy fe: —Ifacks, [4 ther 
- Seb (317 = & 


think they make a fool of me. ' 


L "C9 Sir May. 
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Man. 1 am theſame'Sir Mannerly Shale, on my Honor 
| | Por, Sir Mannerly Shallow, ha-ha, what comes.in my Head 


Ca Reis , 


(Laughs,) 1 heard my Maſter, and Name-ſake, Sit Thomas 
| ' Kaſþ,  talKof one Sir uaran. ry ors that is to Marry my 
a_ oung Lady, and warrant, this imple Gentleman is he and 
k. bearing my name to be Thom# Raſh, and calling my ſelf in 

waggery,vir 1 homas, he takes meto be my Maſter :ha—Cha_. 

(Langhs, 


i 
- 


”——— 4 


Hark you Maſter, are not you Sir Manrerly Shallow > 
Sir Man, I ar, on my Honor, Sir Thomss, _ 


Por, Ha-ha-ha, —— ——— $ (Laughs, 
Sir Man, Ay,the ſame; ha-ha-ha,. _-- (Lunpbs, 
| Boob. It is his Worſhip. -—— -_ (Liawgbs. 


{769 all three laugh, and the Porter 
0" Ws 0 layghs the ——— them lawgh. 
Por, T have laugh'd my Heart fore; what a'knaviſh+ prank, 
could I play now, to paſs for Sir 'Thomas Raſh,' and pop my 
Daughter on, thisfilly Knight : well,Sir, i will not cheat you, 
I am honeft, Tom: Raſh, a. poor Porter, and'Servant, to that ve- 
- ry Sir Thomas Raſh you wait, apd come along, te lead ' you 
to him, KPIET ==: g hs oY | 
Sir Man, Come, Fat erin-Law; this is not gentile; tow 
you have owned your (elF, to deny your ſelf again; you' do 
it, now you ſee who Tam, fo make tne forfeit my Bond —but 
what have I, diſcover'd ? Let me compare the very fame Caat 
of Arms: I.{wear, this was yell thought” Pulls ont a Letter,and 
on; fletakemy Oath 3 now 1f you de-{ compares the Seal with 
ny your ſelf, He-go to Law with you,” the Arms of the Por- 
for, I kagw you hy your Arms, ©, ters Range, |* 
- i, Pers: This 18 better a better ha-ha-ha,—— * (Laughs. 
1 Sir fun, My Father:io-Law, Tſee isa merry Man-—(Lagehz. 
Boob, Sir Thoms, his Worſhip did but jeſt; (ha-has CLanghs 
Por, Well,LIl own-my ſelf to be Sir Thomas Raſh,carry him to 
ey, Cellar,” and there let my Wife look to him, whilſt T call 
;my.Maſter--Gome, ,Son-in-Law, I am ybur Father-in-Law'z 
| and I am heartily glad to ſee you ; II] condut'yonto my Off- 


Spring, and your Bed-Mate,that muſt be—what ſportis here? 
: | Sir Max. 


Sir an, Did notl ſay. *twas. he? (Exit Porter. 
Boob. Whatluck was thisto find him, juſt as your Bond was 
forfeited. © | - 
«81 Mas, Ay, andby the Coat of Arms, —you muſt know, I 
am very well skill'd in Coats of Arms—l can tell all our own 


Coats, and ali the, Quartermgs, ever ſince King Cadwallader, 
Oh, but zooby, was it not pretty, that [ ſhouſd invite my Fa- 


ther-in»lhw, &o his own\Daughters Wedding, 
Boob, T warrant, that made his Worſhip laugh ſo heartily. 
Sir Mar, Well thought on, I (wear, now run tomy Cloak- 
bag, and fetch my bag of Money, to pay for my Wedding 


OD 


Dinner: - -4j (Exit. 
Boob; '] ſtall, an't like your. Worſhip. ——————it.. 
Enter, Ramble and Merry. , ct, 

bat firſike the Wife 


Merry. Sir, am not Ia loving Servant, t 
of. my Bbſqgin 3- now Love bas Cook'd, and Diſh'd her up, and 
leaveher. piping hot,, to run after your Appetite. * - | 
" Ramb../Thouattan haneſt fellow, Xerry 3 bptall thingscon- 
fider'd, , the kindneſs is as great to thy ſelf, as me, however, 
I accept it—but haſt thou hunted our my Riya]? | 

Aerry. I ſaw-him bere about, not a quarter of an hour 

O,- 0 114.5! HR) 8 LETT, TRISTT: I. See ' | 
nk, What a kind offellow is he. © JR yer: 90h 
\ Merry, Oh,;'tis ſuch a Cumberland Piece, he is much farther 
from underſtanding, than his Countrey is from London 3 and 
has ſuch-aliviog Log. follows him, as you never ſaw :—many 
a wiſer Block has ſuffer'd Martyzdom for Chriſte, in his Ma- 
ſters Hall Chimney. - |; +, ' ,, VEE ED 

Rarvb.: Pretheeletyinquire here about for them, by thy de- 
ſcription, they are ſo Remarkable, eyery body that has'feen 
'em, will inform us of them. * - © © "Bxennh, 
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Wife. Isit knavery.to own'yout Chriſtendom ? is not your 
riame Raſp ? and were not you Chriltned 7 hows * 

Raſh, But I was not Chriſtned Sir Thomas, was'l ? 

Vife. Well, if the Knight will Chriſten you Sir Thorrss, 
what's that to any one? 

Raſh, What, I ſha'l ha my Maſter, Sir Thoms, ha me up, 
corim nobi, for Forgety, 

Wife, Well let hith him corav! mobs you as wbch as he dares; 
there's no Lay againſt owning ones own nate 3 let him take 
tis Silver Badge again, and he will, we can live without his 

uo, we tall be as good as henow, 

Raſh. I tell you, I wont do.it, 

' Wife, Won't you? then'let my Goods rot and they will, 
I'll ne'r ſell penny-worth of Apples or Gingerbread more, 
whilſt live. - 

Kaſh, 7 hele ſe Women will rale the Roaſt — welh, I'll be Sir 
Thomas then, but if Hook through'a $c0rch Caſement for this, 
that isto fa. Vil llory Ty Fodge a Cudgel in your middle 
wy a 

. Let them 40 what they dhirk; they ſhall fiad a Meſs of 
Ke Codlings 616; warrant them z give me my clean Ker- 
Brag "A my Hat, and run quickly, an ferch Winuy from 

00 
; Raſh, There, "there, Don ett quickly, our Son-in-Law 
"ft 

. Enter Sir Miciidbr and Booby, with a hag of Mone 
under bis oY Bey Ps ac ke ory <if 
TH ir Mannerly, | 

__ 8ir Mas, Well, fe ei "futh a fide ſireet im'wy. life, 
Fg. Wo. Priy your Worlhip, jive « poor Woman fome- 
thing, 

Sir Man. Begone, | Beggar-women... , 

Raſh. Son-in-law, you. ae heartily Welcomes ſee, this 18 
your Mother-in-law; - ' 

Wife,: For want of a better, Sir. _ 

a ou, datum your molt loabde mo Sd 

Ka Son, I'll rag your Bride, ſhe 18 two 
doors off, at a Boer BT bene! I keep her for good 

| ——_ 
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Breeding 3 you wonder to ſeeſo many Apples herez my Wife 
and I, you muſt know, are great lovers of Apples, and we 
are laying in our Winter Store, into our Cellar ; that's my 
Celtar,”but that great Houſeis my Habitation. | 

Sir Man, Oh Stately, that's like the Palace of Sol-ſablimibur, 
Alta Colnumwis :— And Gold on the top too, Clara micante 
Anro, 

Raſh, T, toſhow I love Apples, I have a Golden Apple, a 
Golden 1ppin on the top 3 well, I'll leave you with my Wife, 
I] be back preſently; _- Exit Raſh. 

Sir Man. |s your Ladyſhip ſo great a lover of Apples? I 
ſball- agree with you then mightily 1n Dier, for I love Apples, 
as well as ever Adam did, and here are as many fine Apples, 
as ever I ſaw in all my life. | 

Boob, Curious Apples indeed, 

Wife. Pray Son-1n-law, bepleas'd to eat one, there's a Pip- 
pin N your a One, as ever Tooth was put in-—and as ſound as 
my ſelf. | | 

Boob. A pure Pippin. 

Sir Man. Your Ladyſhips moſt humble Servant 3 my Lady's & 
a plain Woman, Booby, 
 o— She ſeems a very hearty Woman, an't like your Wor= 

[1 


Enter Raſh and Winnifride. 
_  Rafþ, See, Son, here's your young Yoke-fellow, that muſt 
into the Nooſe with you. 
". Sir Man, A moſttranſcendent Beauty 2 

Raſh. A plain Girl, 

Sir Man, Not at all, ſhe's the Epitome of PerfeRtion 3 I am 
enamour'd abovethe capacity of expreſſion ; I deſerve tofor- 
feit a thouſand Bonds of a thouſand pound, for | {taying the 
thouſandth part of a minute, from ber Imbraces, I will pay 
the forfeiture of my Bond ip Love and Kiſſes 3z3—1 will oum- 
ber up: e3 / 

Beg. Wo. Pra our Worſhip. 

Div 20aw, wW Kon. we Weman art thou f doſt not 
{ee Tam buſy a Complimenting ?--] ſay, I will aumbet-up by 
Ant 4Arithmetical w 
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Bee. Wo. Pray your Worſhip, 

Sir Man. Did one ever ſee the like? hd 

Boob. Woman, do not trouble his Worſhip,” * 

Wife. Begone, or I'll ſend for the Beadle. 

- Sir Men. Iſay, I will number up—l will number up—this 
ſcurvy Beggar-Woman has broke off my Speech, that Ivow 
and ſwear, I do not know what I was going toſay—.l had bet- 
ter ha given her a ſhilling, than haveloſt ſuch a Speech. 

Boob, I could find im my heart, Beggar-Woman to kick you, 
for ſpoiling his WorſhipsSpeech—no matter —your Worſhip-- 
has twenty more as good, 

Raſh. No matter for Compliments, come Son-in-law, te 
Church, if you pleaſe, - and there let the Parſon complement 
you both into Man and Wife, and that's the Compliment of 
Compliments. x 
'- Sir Man.” With all my heart; and may a thouſand Capids - 
hover over every Pue, to fill ybur heart as full of Love, as 
mine is of Love and Admiration. | 

| Boob, Did you ever hear ſuch pure Compliments ? 

Raſh. Neverin all my days: I 
(As they are going off, Enter Ramble and Merry, 
-': Merry. That's he. ff YG THT 

Ramb, Ts that he, 'tis ſo ridiculous a fellow, I cannot be an- 

with him ? | 

Merry, Go, Sir, Manage him—whilſt I handle Log, the Se- 
cond King of Frogs, that follows him. o 

> NIE PRI takes Sir .Mannerly, 
| and Merry, Booby, aſide. 

Ramb, Sir, one word with you in private, To gir Man, 

| Merry, Sir, one word with you in. private, To Booby. 
* Sir Man, With' me, Sir? fa | 
'' 'Boob. With meforfooth> | 

* 1 Rambi Ay; Sir, it muſt be very -private, 

Merry, Ay, Sir, | 

Ramb. Is not your name Sir Marnerly Shallow ?> 

Sir May, 'It is, Sir, whattheny Sir 
« -Ramb, Are not you come: to Townto'marry Sir Thomas 
Raſd's Daughter ? ELITES OE Ts 
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Sir Man, | am, Sir, what then, Sir? * "i 

Boob, Four Oxen to run for a Wager, Sir, doyouſay? 

AMc:rry. From Tweed to Newcaſtle, | 

Rewhs Then you muſt not have her, Sir, 

Sir Man. How, not have her, Sir ? 

Ramb, No ſtirring, Sir, if youdo, this runsinto your Guts. 

Sir Man. Jnto my Guts, Sir £ 
. Ramb. Ay, into your Guts, Sir. 

Boob, My Maſters Py'd Ox to be one, 

Aferry. For a wager of Fourſcore Load of Hay — 

Sir Man: Booby, | 

Ramb. No Booby, Sir —— 
. Sir Man, No Booby,Sit? 
- Ram, No Booby, Sir. - 

Boob, To beeat all with Muſtard. 

Merry. All with Muſtard? 

Boob, An Ox eat Muſtard ! 

Merry, All with Muſtard / 

Ramb, I ſhall be very brief with you, 1 ſhall propound but 
twothings to you, take your choiſe, either to go out imme- 
diately, and fight nie, and he of us too, that comes alive out 
of the Field, ſhall havethe Lady 3 or clſe this minute to take 
Poſt for Cymberland, and not to come up, till I am married to 


her. . 
Sir Man, Togo out and fight with you, Sir / 
Ramb, Ay, Sir, tlone of us fall dead, or ride Poſt for Cym- 


berland ; take your choice, | 
Sir Man. Ride Poſt for Cumberland, Sir ? 


Ramb. Ay,Sir, chuſe iaſtantly, or this goes into your Guts, 
Str, 

Sir Man, My Guts, Sir? 

Ramb. Ay, Sir, ; 

Sir Man. Booby..— 

Ramb, No Booby, Sir z ſpeak quickly what you'll do : 

Boob, And the Ox that wins, to be Knighted. 
* Merry. To be Knighted? . EE 

Boob. I never heard the like; let me tellhis Worſhip— 


Merry. Preſently, when 1 ha done :—Ibavye nothal f done. 
| - Famb. 
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= + ofa yo engthg intrtly 
Mean. S.1 'p 
kl What will you do, Sir ? 
Sir Man. Is dy py w_ 
_ Rewb. Diſpatch, Sir, . . 
C2, " Sir Man. Se, 11i-Sir, I will not, Sir / What hayoa to do 
-Y "to make me 6ght? or ride Poſt either? whether 1 Gil or io, . 
a . Cr - \ 
* | Remb. Noqueſtioningt wy Auchoricy, ſpeak inſteoly, Fy TE 

inſtant! : | 

Sir - lnevermet with ſuch a feljow i in my life.” 

Reamb. You willaot (peak, Sir, 

Sir Man. Sir, [ll. 

Ramb. What, Sir f—es 

Sir Man, Sir, Il ride Poſt, Sir, 

Ramb, Then come alon "Sirz—TH fee yon mounted-...and 
attend you, or one ſhall or me 3 6ne forty or fifry miles on 
the way, no looking o'r your Shoulder, Sr, . 


hers bk Boo. Mr, Booby, Drag imonti Man- 

there's a Gentleman runs away wi y iwoRs back .and of 

Fc ir Maſter, call « Conſtable, 1howas, )fers to io pe, qu” af 
ſtable,come along: with me Wrnny Pops br 's month, - 


x call a Conſtable. - bus 
_ Is the Woman ad to make a Hubbub 2—hold your- 


"Wiſe -1will abt.he carries away our Son-in-lawby force. Ex 
Boob, One Neal my Maſter /_ '+ (Raf follows her, | 
Mrery, No ſtirring, Sir. 
* Boob, No ſtirring———— What you heip to ſeal him, do 
you ? here Beggar-woman , hold my Ba F Gives the Beggar 
| ofMoneya little,and I'll trya friskin with him,) womey, hens Ba 
2 thou ſhalt not come at thy Sword, Man, Money to bo 
(Merry and Booby ' bt off the Stage 
4 rolſ of a Hubbab withiz, and mean while the B 
be Woman watches her are lays down the 1a, 
Gd with 
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Enter Ramble ard Merry, 5 


Ramb, This is good, the Conſtable and the Rabble have 
ſeiz'd our Foes; and we the Appreſſors have eſcap'd, whilſt 
' © the two Clowns ſtick faſt in the Mudd of the dirty Crowd; 
Let's purſue our fortunes, overtake Sir Thomas, and the com- 
pany be very impudent and obſtinate, and ſee what that will 

0. | | 
Merry, With all my hearr, Sir, for I donot care for coming 
within the reach of that heavy fiſted: fool any more, 
Exeunt. 
Enter Conſtable, Sir Mannerly, Booby,Raſh, Wife, 
and Winnifcid. | 

Sir Man. You have let gothe Thieves that would have ſtolen 
me, and here you hold my Man and me. 

Conſt, Stolen you, Sir ? I found this man in aftual Battery. 

Boob, He batter'd me as much. 

Raſh. Come, come, Son-in-law , never make a buſtle on 
your Wedding-day, give the Conſtable a ſpill. 

Sir Man, There's a ſpill, but I take my Oath he would haye 
ſtolen me. | 

Conſt, No more words on't, come—there, go about your 
buſineſs, 

Sir Man. Come, Madam, as the Poet ſays — Per warios ca- 
ſux per tot diſcrimina rerum.Exennt.Sir Man, Raſh, Wife, and Win, 

Boob, I think Iplough'd his chops for him ; an he had cuff'd 
a little longer, I would ha pull'd up his Noſe by the Roots— 
but where's the Beggar-woman with my bag of Money ? look 
if ſhe has not laid it in the Street, like a baggage, .a thou- 
ſand to one, but it might have been ſtolen—hey, my bag of 
Money is alive ? a Baſtard, a Baſtard, (Takes np the Ckild. 
ſtop Thief, ſtop Thief? a Beggar-woman has run away with a 
bag of Money, and has left a Baſtard in the room 3 ſtop Thief, 
Thief. (Lays down the Child, and offers to run away, 

watch-m. Mr. Conſtable, Mr. Conſtable, here's a feilow has 
Jain a Child in the Street, | 

Conſt. Stop him, ſtop him, knock him down ; how now, 
ſicrab, lay a Baſtard in the Street / 

 M 302%, 
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4Wvob. 1s it my Baſtard ? is it not the Beggar-womans Ba- 
ſtard, that was a begging here # and has run away with all 
my Money? 

Conſt, Si;e was your Whore, was ſhe, firrah ? here's a fine 
Plot of a Rogue, neighbors; to make a buſtle in the Streets, 
that his Whore might have an opportunity to lay a Baſtard to 
the Pariſh: : yes, firrah, the Pariſh ſhall maintain ſuch a Juſty 
Rogue as you in Lechery?—come, firrah, to the Houſe of Cor- 
tection. | , 

Watch-m. Ay, Mr, Conſtable, whip him, whip him, this 
way the Pariſh-money goes ; I have been ſel(s'd above Fifteen 
ſhillings this year, for ſuch Rogues unlawful Lecheries, 

Boob, Whip me! Inever ſaw the Woman before in my life. 

Conſt, Then you lay with her in the dark, did you firrah 2 

Boob. T am but newly come to Town. 

Conſt. Then you ſhall be whipt aſſoon as you come; a Whip- 
ping-Poſt ſhall be your welcome. 

Boob. Whip me if you dare, ſince you go to that, for I be- 
long to a Critique. 

Conſt. A Critique, What's that ? 

Boob, A great Judge, that was he that was here juſt now. 

Conſt. He a Judge? helooks like a Man fit to hold the Scale 
of Juſtice indeed 3 he is more fit to hold a Grocers Scale ; and 
weigh Plums and Comfits, then Cauſes. 

Conſt. Come, firrah, I'll let out your hot Bloud, I'll Plant 
a Grove o'Birch in your Arle o'peak. 

Boob. Ob, Mr. Conſtable, my Maſter is a Northern Judge, 
indeed, and a Baronet, I can prove it. 

Conſt, I care not what he 1s, firrahz will he put in ſecurity 
to keep the Child, and buy off your Whipping ? 

Boob. Why muſt he? or muſtI be whipt ? 

Conſt, That, Time ſhall try, 

Boob, Oh, Mr.Conſtable,come along 3 my Maſters Worſhip 
ſhall be bound, and give you any content. 

Conft, Well, let's ſee what he will do, Exeunt, 


| Enter 


' The Countrey Wit, > $854" ? 
Enter Sir Tho. Raſh, Merry, Chriſtina, La. Faddle, 
Iſabella, Bridget, and Ramble, 


La. Fad, Where have you been Mr. Merry.? 

Merry, Onely ſetling ſome things about my Eſtate. 

Sir Tho. Do not follow, and Tantany us, Mr. Ramble, for 
I declare poſitively, thou ſhalt never have my Daughter. 

Chr, Mr. Ramble, my Father is ingag'd to another, but whe- 
ther he was, or no, the words you ſaid, are never to be for- 
given, neither CTR 74 Railery, Drink, nor nothing can 
excule *em, they have fix'd you in my Egernal Hatred; and 
you are the onely thing of all Heavens Creatures, I abhor. 

Ramb, Then I am the onely wretched thing of the whole 
Creation, and the more wretched. ſince I ſuffer Innocently; 
for what ever have been my. other ſins, from that unpardona- 
ble one, of Blaſpheming your Honor, I am wholly innocent, 
4 conſider why I ſhould ſay it, what ſhould move me to it; 

what did proyoke me; and what ſhould I gain by it, when 
ſaid £ 
C hr, That foppilh vain Glory, which poſleſles all your Sex, 
: of defaming thoſe Women, whoſe Honours you cannot other- 
; wiſe abuſe, 
Sir Tho. Why,Sir,what ſhould move me? what provoke me? 
and what ſhould I gain by telling a lye, Sir ? | 
Iſab. I (wear, Madam, I begin to pitty him, and think 
there's ſcme miſtake, 
La. Fad, I dare not interpoſe, for fear of diſcovering the 
. affair, about my Picture EG 2. 
Mer, Come, Sweet-heart, you are the chief Perſon con- 
cern'd; you muſt refign your claim to this Lady—for Jack, 
Ramble is my friend, and though I know nothing of the bu- 
A * , fineſs, I know he is Innocent, becaufe I know him.to be an 


honc{t fellow 3 but whether innocent or no, I will have Mat- 
ters made up; for in plain terms, if my friend may not. Bed 
the Woman, he loves, I wiltnot Bed the Woman | loves I 
will never be happy, while my friend is miſerable. 

La. Fad, How, Mr. Merry £ 
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Sir Tho, Let me alone with him, Madam; Sir, what have 
you todo to intermeddle in my affairs; Bed who you will, 
Sir, and what you will, Sirz but if you ſay, he did not ſay 
the words, I give you the Lye, and there's my Glove, 

Alcrry, Take your Glove, S:r, your Hand is old, and will 
, catch cold, 

Rumb, Some Devil has appear'd tohimin my ſhape,2nd ſaid 
tis. 

Entcy Betty Frisk. and Sifs. 

Bettz. Oh dear,havel met with your Ladyſhip? (To La. Fad.) 
this is lucky, if ever you will be kind to me in your life, Na- 
dam, take me into your company—l have been abroad but 
two hours,.and my Lord has been to ſeek me in ſuch a rage, 
thatif you do not ex-uſe me, it will bea parting quarre], 

Ramb. Betty Frizque here? how do my fins follow me # what 
ſhall Ido? now I think on't, ſhe dares no more own the know- 
ledge of me, then dare of her: my ſtanding vertue, Impu- 
dence, mult aid me 

La. Fad Why doſt thou do this, Betty * 

Enter Lord Drybone. 

L, Dry. So Gentlewoman, are you hearded ?—ha, what do 
I ſee here, her Father? that's he I ſaw laſt night; I'm ſure 
an'tz 1 remember his Face again, thqugh I ſaw him in the 
dark, very well, Sir, take your Daughter again, I am very glad 
"tis you ſhe runs to, I thought to have found her in worſe com- 
pany 3 there, Sir, take her, take her, and make the beſt of 
her, (To Sir Thomas, 

Sir Tho. My Daughter, Sir; to whom do you ſpeak, Sir £ 

" Ramb, What, more miſtakes ? 

L. Dry. To you, Sir? 

- Sir Tho. Tome, Sir? I amas gooda man as your ſelf, Sir: 
'L. Dry, As good a man, Sir. 

- - Merry. Hold, hold, Gentlemen. 

."T. Dry, Sir, lama perfon of Honour, Sir, 

Str Tho. And Iam a perſon of Quality, Sir. | 

L. Dry, Well, Sir, be of what quality you will, Sir, you 
came laſt night to my door with Fiddles, and challeng'd me 


 debauching your Daughter, Sir, then you could own her 
_ un 
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in the dark, for your own pleaſure, Sir; and now I will make 

ou own her for mine; and asT told you laſt night, ſhe had 
Ac debauch'd, before I touch'd her; ſol tell you again, if 
ſhe had not, perhaps I would have conlider'd her, 

Ramb. The miſtake comes out. 

Sir Tho, Hold, my Lord, was not you in your Night-gown 
and Drawers ? 

L, Dry. Yes, Sir, and you was in 2 Buff Coat, 

Sir Tho, Mr. Ramble, where att thou, wilt thou forgive me > 
can(t chou forgive me* honeſt Mr, Kawbleforgive me, 

Ramb.. Now Madam, 

Sir Tho, My Lord, I thank you heartily for this diſcovery, 
you have clear d up a miſtake, in which I perſiſted to the 1a» 
Jury of an honeſt Gentleman 3 but now | will do my ſelf and 
him right 5 know then, this Gentleman is a Servant to my 
Daughter, and this is my Daughter I challeng'd you about, 
and finding him ſomething Airy and Wild, was deſirous to 
hinder the Match and he paſſing by my door with Fiddles laſt 
night I, in a rage, purſu'd him to your Lordſhips, and miſta- 
king your Lordlhip for him, in the dark, I chalteng'd you with 
intentions of debauching my Daughter, and your Reply in- 
tangled us in difh-ulties, which now are vaniſh'd, 

L. Dry, Then this is the Lady, it ſeems, was Serenaded, 

ToChriſting. 
 Ramb. The ſame, my Lord, the Playing at your door was 
but a blind. 

Betty, No, no, twas to me. 

Chr, He brings himſelf off wittily. 

L, Dry, But hold, Sir, now Iremember, you came to draw 
her PiCture to day. | | 

Chr. Has he that trick too ? 

Ramb, I did fo. 

Betty, Ay,ay, I have an Intrigue with him, 

Kamb. Bart it was onely for divertiſement, I never ſaw her 
before in my life. | 

Bitty. Why do youſay (ſo 2 'twas an appoinement, well, my 
Lord, you and I muſt part, you ſee how falle I am. - 


y 
Z, Dry 


” 


4 


The Countrey Wit. 

L; Dry. Dear Betty, forgive me, Iſce thon haſt more Vertue 
and Goodneſs, than I have-Eſtate to Reward; live with me 
again, andI will become a new Creatuge, 

Betty. That muſt be by ſome very ſtrange miracle indeed, 
that an old Man ſhould become a new Creature— but howe- 
ver, mendas much as you will, I ſhall never mend, I ſhall con- 
tinue my Intrigues with Piture- Drawers, and Pages,and Hack- 
ney-Coachmen and every Man I can come near. 

L, Dry. Oh, do not Treat me thus ſeverely, T have injur'd 
thy Vertue, but I will make thee recompence for my life, and 
all the pleaſure of it lies in thy Favour, 

Betty. No, no, this keeping of old Women, by you old 
Sinners, is but done out of a (curvy cuſtom, not any need you 
have : like old Snuff-takers, that cannot live without Snuff, 
though it never makes 'em ſneezez do but break your ſelf of 
the cuſtom for one month, and you will find no want : but 
come, ſince you are humbled, I make a propoſal; Promiſe be- 
fore all this noble Company, to make a ſettlement of 500 /. 
a year, on mefor life, that if we ever quarre], I may have 
ſomething to truſt to, and I will return to my Dominion a- 
94in, and govern you as formerly, 

L. Dry, | engage it, and you ſhall have it drawn by what 
Lawyers you pleaſe. 

Betty, Then I am yours in the new-faſhion'd Matrimony 
for ever. : 

L. Dry. 1 am as formerly, your moſt obſequious Keeper. 

Sir Tho. Oh, theſe are fine doings, butT (ay nothing, 

Ramb., Now Madary, it is my turn to quarrel, and be unkind. 
* Chr, Yes indeed, you had need boaſt of your Innocence ; 
witneſs the Importunate Temptations of a young Lady, which 

ou manfully reſiſted laſt night, and could by no means be 
4c to her imbraces, witneſs this Creature, whoſe PiQure 
it ſeems you drew, an Excellence I never knew you had till 
now. * 

Ramb. Oh, forgive me, T acknowledge my faults with grief 
and: penitence, lam amazed, how it was poſſible for me to 
think of any thing but you, but hopes of Love, are like the 
proſpet of a fair Street, a great way off, and you cannot 


blame 


blame a poor thirſty Traveller, if he takes a ſip here and 
there by the way (Kneels, 

Sir Tho, How on thy Knees Mr 'Ramble? I ſwear, werather 
ought to kneel to thee, Riſe, riſe, Man, were I not to forfeit 
a thouſand pound Bond, thou ſhouldſt have my Daughter be« 
fore any Man, 

Ramb. Say you ſo, Sir, Dirt ſhall never be laid in the Scale 
with Beauty, I will pay the forfeiture. 

T/ab. This isbrave, I (wear, now Madam, you are bound 
in Honor and Gratitude to forgive him. 

Sir Tho. Mr, Ramble, this is ſo generous a Propoſition, that 
I will pay the forfeiture of the Bond, give thee my Daugh- 
ter, and a Thouſand pound more, with her, than ever IT de- 
ſign'd for her Portion, with any Man — take her—(he's thine. 
Chr, Well, Sir, l hope you will give over your Piture-Draw- 
ing. 

, 4 Now I am in Heaven, and all my fins forgiven, up- 
braid me not with them; I will Draw no Pictures but my own, 
and thoſe never without your help. 

La. Fad. How, Sir Thomas, will you uſe my Nephew thus 
ſcurvily#? i 

Merry, How, will you oppoſe my deſire? Reſiſt my Vir- 
gin authority. 

La. Fad, Mr. Merry, Twill not have my Nephew thus a- 
bus'd $ (Enter Sir Mannerly, Winnifrid, Porter, and Wife) 
See, he has found us. | 

Sir Man, My Lady Aunt, wiſh me joy. | 

La, Fad. Wiſhthee joy, Sweet-heart, for what ? for looſing 
thy Bride ? here is Sir Thomas Raſh, after all our Articles, is 
going unworthily, to beſtow his Daughter upon another. 

Sir Man, How, Aunt*you do. not know Sir Thomas Raſh when 
| you ſee him, norhis Daughter neither -— ſure have her faſt 
enough, I am married to her already, and here ſheis. 

Chr. This the Creature that was deſign'd for me ? bleſs mel 
what a deliverance havel had? 

Sir Man. This Sir Mannerly. 

La, Fad, What doſtthou ſay; art thou Married to that Girl? 


ar Tho; 
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Sir Tho. Married to my Porters Daughter? this fellow is 
my Porter, Madam, and his Wife is my Apple-woman. 

-* Sir Man. Your Porter, What's that? V 
La. Fad, He goes of Errands for Groats and Teſtors, and 
Pence, this is Sir Thomgs Raſh, and this is his Davghter.- L 

Sir Man. How ! amTIcouzen'd ſo? is this Sir Thomas Raſh ? 
and is this his Daughter? — are you no Sir Thomas, and you no 
my Lady, and do you go of Errands for Groats, and Pence? 
and do you ſcll Apples? ; \ 

Por, Faith Son, 'tisa folly to diſown it, now all 1s done | 
theſe are our Occupations, I am no Knight, but of your dub- 
bing 3 you would dubb me a Knight, whether I would or no--- 
I was not ambitious of the Honor. 

Wife. Well,though we are poor folks, we- are Honeſt and 


True. 
Sir Man. Honeſt and True; firrah come back and Un-marry 
me again. | (Beats the Porter. 


Sir Tho, Hold, hold, Sir Mannerly, now 'tis too latez how 

came this miſtake, Tom £ | | 

Por. My being your worſhips Nameſake, caus'd it, he would 

needs bear me down, I was your Honor, and Marry my ; 
Daughter, in ſpight of my Teeth, | 

Fa. Fad, Oh, how haſt thou diſhonour'd our Family? 

Sir Man, Fear not,Aunt, I'll Feague *em ; Porter, I'll make 
It a ſcurvy Errand to you; and Apple- woman, your Daugh- 

ter (hall be a coſtly Pippin to you. 

Wife. Do your worlt. | £ 
| | Enter Conſtable and Fuoby, with a Child inkis Arms. 
a Boob, Here's: his Worſhipz oh an't like your Worſhip, 
ſhall if you won't be bound to maintain this Child for me, [ 

. to priſon, and be whipt preſently. 
S'r Mar, Maintain that Child ? what ha you got a Baſtard 
ſince you came to Town already ? 5 ; ” 
| + Boob, 'Tis a Beggar-womans Baſtazd, I never ſaw in my ll» -- 
g days before, . 
. Str Man. Get a Baſtard of a Beggar-woman in a days time 2 
do they breed fo faſt in London? thar's faſter than our tame 
Coneys doz no wonder, Lordoey is {o full of People. 
w_ 4 Boob, 
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- ſpoil your Mop of Humanity, with Drinkiog and Wenching, | 
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Boob. An't like vour Woh p, I never ſw, or tonch'd the 
Woman, or any Woman | neverlay with any Woman inmy 
life; give we a Book, [lk itupn it. 

Sir Man, How cou:d yuu come by this Baſtard then ? 

Boob. [ d1d not come by it, it cameby me I gavea B-ogar- 
woman the bag of Money to old, whilſt f cuffe with the 
Thiet s Man that would have ſto'e you, and he lays down the 
Baſtard, and runs away with the bag of Money. 

Sir Alan. tiow, loſt my bag o' Money 3 then be whipt, I'll 
keep noneo' the Baſtard. 

Conſt. Then come along, Sir, 

Sir 7 ho, Have pitty on the poor fellow, 

Sir Man, N9, fiace he would not keep my bag © Money, 
I won't keep his Baſtard. 

Boob. Oh, an't like your Worſhip, be but bound for me; 
D1! keep it my ſelf — TI! ſerve it out. 

Sir Man. Well then Applewoman, fince Iam Married, do 
you keep my Man gooby's Baſtard for nothing 3 that ſhall be 
for a Portion with your Daughter. 

Wife. | don't care if I do, the Childis a fine likely Child. 

Sir Mann, Well, [ (corn to be beholdento you, [ will pay 
for the keeping of it ; but Booby, 1 will ſend you down quick- 
ly into the Countrey, if you ger Baſtards thus faſt, 

Sir Tho, Mr. Conſtable, diſcharge the Man, [I'll ſee that the 
G-:ntlemari, his Maſter, perform his word, - 

Conſt. Well then, o' your word, Sir Thomas, I releaſe him, 

Sir Man. S, I have come upto Londen to a very fine pur- 
poſe; | ha luſt my Miſtriſs, loſt my Maney, am Niarried to an 
Apple-womans Daughter, and muſt keep a Beggar-womans 
B.iſtard;z whereas, I thought to have liv'd in London, and ne- 
verſeen the Countrey more : Iwill now do down into the 
Count:ey, and ſpend all my time in rayling againſt London: I 

will never ſce London more, {o much as in,a Map, I will bura 
my Map of London that hangs in my Parlour- | 
Sir Tho, Avery Honeſt, and as the times are, Pious and 
Wholſome R<'o'ution, Sir Marnerly ; bettcr live in the Coune 
trey. and burn your Map of London, than hve-in-Ebxdon, and. , 
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; Port. 1, Son-in-Law, better go into the Covntrey, andlive i | 
lovingly wi:h my Daughter, thanſtay in Town, and turn her "of 
away. and keep a Wench in her ſtead, as Gentry do that Mar- | 
ry, and live here, ; 

. Sir Man. Why, do they ? | 

Wife, Ay, th@ more ſhame for 'em, 

Sir Man. Then I'm reſoly'd 1]! ſtay in Londox, and Booby, 
you can find Baſtards3 do you find a Wench for me, 

Wife. Keep-a Wench under my Wirnny's Noſe, Tl tear her 
Eyes out, 

Sir Tho, I will diſſwade him, well, Sir 1/a»merly, I am very 
ſorry for the misfortune you have met with in coming to Town 
for my Alliance; I will cancel the Bond to make you ſomere- 
compence3z and fince my Daughter is not ſo happy to injoy 
you, let my Houſe have the Honor to entertain you; whither 
I allo invite the reſt of this Noble Company : my Lady Faddles 
and her Husband, my Lord Dryboze, and his Settlement; and 
Tom Raſh, and thy Wife, be of our Society now; this Noble 
Alliance has advanc'd thee; bea Knight to day, and Prince of .. = 
Porters for ever, and thy Wife, Lady of Apple-women: I 


"0. 


- will-have both your Statues made in Ginger-bread, and ſet 
_ppin Coſtermongers-Hall, and Noble Brides and Bridegrooms 
all walk 1n, q þ 
. And Love apace, as faſt as you can drive, A 


And may the Trade of Love for ever Thrive; 
Exennt, 
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Spoken by Sir Mannerly Shalltw, the 
Countrey-Wit. | 


a Rothers, I'm newly come to Town from Cumber- 
Land, to be one of your ingenious Number. 

Iam afraid, I ſhall diſgrace you all, 

But I'm reſolv/'d, Iwill a damning fall ; 

Since you have ten ill Plays, for one good Play, 


| en 'em all, the ſafeſt way. 
F at I in all things, Stirs, ſhall copy you, 


And ſave or danin, as you great Fudges do.. 
As for the Poet, who is tryd to day, 
T know him not, and ſo canlitile ſay 
IF all in his Petition here, be true # 
He did not write this Play (Great Wits) for yu, WW" 
4, Heſays, long ſince, you mighty Tudges ſwore, | 
'* That you would never ride this Circuit more ; 
» That you have ta'ne the MalefaStor napping, 
He writ for Wits of London-Bridge aud Wapping, 
IWho hate to ſee a Muſe in Buskings ſtrut, 
| As much as ingilt Coach, a gaway $lut, 
That his defence, he's unprepar'd to make, 
|; Tet for an Honor does your Preſence take, 
4 * Tyes, he does # "more Renown efteem, 
' by you, thangto be ſav'd by them. 
for my ſake, let all bis fanlts be way'd, 
not the firſt damn'd Poet ] baye ſawd. 
| Fd 
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TO THE 
Right HONOURABLE 


CHARLES, | 
Farlof MEDDLESE X, one of the Y 
Gentlemen of His Majeſties Bedchamber. 


T is a bold Expedition which « Writer under- 
takes, when be ſends his Forces abroad in-. 
to the World; he is to enconnter Enemics 
of all kinds 3, not only, vaſt populous Pro- 
vinces of efſeminate underſtanding, who of- 
ten defeat with their numbers ; but Bold, Bar- 
barons, Hardy, and invincible Fools, who will 
dye upon the Turfe, rather than yield: nay, and his friends t00 
often break, their Leagne, and ſend ſecret ſupplies to his Enemies. 
All Reputations look, on themſelves 4s invaded, and every one pre- 
tends io Reputation. Fame is a great Common, where every Cot- 
tager thinks he has a right, and will ratker ſuffer it all to he 
waſte, than any part to be incloſed. Every man thinks himſelf 
by Birth, a Wit, as every Spaniard thinks bimſelf a Gentleman 3 
he has as good Blond in bis veins, as Perſons of the greateſt Dig- 
nities, onely wants their Titles ; that is to ſay, every Man wou'd 
be a Wit, if he had it. Tet as much value, as they have for it in 
themſelves, they hate no man more, than he who aboundsin that, 
for which they wou'd have themſelves eſieemed, But the enmity 
of poor vulgar Heads were nothing, if Men of the firſt rank of 
Wit, had not Fenudes among themſelves; *Tis a ſtrange Lunacy 
that poſſeſſes 'em : a man that h#s the largeſt Habitation in Fame,will 
get think all his Windows darkened, if another ſoars over him. 
EM : A 2 Alen 
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"The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Hen have not the ſame Phrenſies in other things. The greateſt Io- 


-ver of Muſique in the World, does not think, be ſhares one Note 


leſs of it, for a croud of Liſtners ; what ever quarrels there have 
been among Trading Nations, about ingrolſing Commerce, none ever 


fought to ingroſs the Winds, becanſe no Ship had the leſs for an- 


other having his Sails full: and yet Wit- Adventurers, perpetually 


contend for the breath of the multitude, and think, themſelves 
becalm'd, if any one has a gale. In ſhorty a Writer us looks up- 
0n 4s an Invader of the World; and all Mankind are in Arms 
againſt him, In ſuch a deſperate condition , he muſt implore, of 
ſome potent Perſon, either his Condu@, or at leaſt leave to awe 
#he World with his name; and 1know no greater Name, nor more 
able to afford me protc@ion than = Lordſhips.It is but pretend- 
ing your Lordſhip favors this Play, and that ſhall give it ſafe 
Condud through underſtandings of every Degree andClimate; it can 
paſs through no Region, where your Lordſhip has not an abſolute 
Command. 'the Traders to the hot Southern Climes of IVit, find 
in your Lordſhip the Golden Coaſt, vaſt heaps of that Wit, which 
paſſes currunt in the World, and bears the Images of others, are 
known to be cozned out of your Lordſhips Oar , but nothing can 
be richer, than that of your own Refining. More temperate Heads 
which ake under the oppreſſion of that Heat, delight themſelyes 
in your Lordſhips Courteſy, Generoſity, Integrity, Honour , and 
all the more familiar Vertues: no part of Mankind, but may 


| find ſome particular Excellence or otker in your Lordſnip, to pleaſe 
- them, The Vertues of this age, methinks converſe with one: ano- 


ther, like the Wits of it, in parties and fadions; ſeldom unj- 
ting together, every Verine takes a Houſe by it ſclf, and there de- 
bauches with a tlLouſand Vices, How often do weſee Wit, inſepa- 
rably aſſociating with that Raſcal, 1 Nature; and thoſe Fopps, 
Conceits, and Selfiſhneſs, and not one vertue in his company £ 
as often do we find courage bluſtripg by it ſelf, and Wit, not da- 
ring to come near him,” Integrity, Friendfhip, and Honeſty; are 


ſo miſerably under the hatches , one knows not where to. find 


thoſe poor Creatures ;, they never in any age, lived in much beighth, 
they are not born to great fortune, and ſeldom acquire one 3 Kna- 
very has the only Dutch Genius, ts get an Eſtate, but yet they 


never were ſo down gs now, they now ſcarce at ad appear, 4 if 
Ihey 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
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they do, me find Wit not often in their company, And thus 1 
might diſcourſe, ſhou'd I go round to al the Moral Vertnes; gut 
they. are not all ſo nnſociable, as never to meet, they can come 10- 
gether wl::n they like the place, and they wor Fond of your Lord- 
ips Soul, not one of 'em fails of reſorting thither, And as peo- 
ple wſe to. dreſs themſelves well, when they are to appear in great 
Aſſemblies; ſo thoſe excellent qualities, which we of ten find ſlo- 
venly Habited in private Lodgings, by themſelves, do now in ſo 
much good company. ſhine in your Lordſhips wiki in their richeſt 
Equipage: That repairing to your Lordſbips ProteGion, I march not 
fo much under the Condu@ of one, as of malty Great Men, nni- 
ted in one, But far be it from me, to ſacrifice ſuch 8 Hecatomb, 
fo the multitude 3 no, rather lit me offer this, and all their. ap- 
plauſe to your Lordſhip 3 for after all, that is my real deſign, Tt is 
true, my Lord, I have not much of it tolay at your Feet. - The 
Pliy I preſent yon, cannot boaſt of extraordinary Merit 3 it is not 
of the firſt kind of Plays, a thing may be good in its kind, and yet 
an ill thing, becauſe the kind is if; thoſe who do not like low Co- 
medy, will not be pleaſed with this, becauſe a great part of it con- 
fiſts of Comedy, almoſt ſunk into Farce; yet, if they will allow it 
well in its kind, T fhall deſire no more favour from m5, any may 
perceive, IT mevcr intended to build high, by the poor foundation F 
laid, and yet, as it happened, the Building ſtood firmer than I exe 
peFed, and withſtood the battery of « whole party, who did me the 
Honor to profeſe themſclues my enemies, and made me appear more 
conſiderable than tver I thougEt my ſelf, by ſhewing, that no leſs 
than a caſters 145 Ba to_ruine my Reputation; had- they 
overturn'd this, they con'd not have hurt me, ſince T had long before 
parted frem it, ws a trifle, where Inever intended torepoſe, but as 
it happencd, Thad the diverſion to ſee the Play ſtand, and them 
a with the duſt they made about it: if they wou'd have done 
me the favour to have taken me into their ſociety, T wou'd have 
joyn'd with them in damning a great part of it; for I deſign'd it 
for Damnation butif they had done ſo, Tfear we ſhou'd not have 
agreed in what part: for as if we were deſign'd for enmity, with 
all that Tloath'd, they feem'd extreamly diverted, AU this, I ſay, 
my Lord, onely to offer yout LordſDip my Preſent, as clean 4s I 


can make it, which I takethe more pains about, becauſe I offer it 
uh 
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910t 45.4 Bribe, but purely a Preſent. | The-common declared deſign 
of Dedication, like the concealed one of Devdtion, is in other 
terms Bribery 5 Men do not pray to ſerve Heaven, but pray that Heas+ 
vew may ſerve them ; ſo Dedicators, who trouble great Men, only 
t0 gain their Prote@ion, ſacrifice not #0 their Patrons, but ſacrifice 
their Patrons to themſelves. IT declare, I beg mot your Lordjhips 


.Prote@ion, but Acceptance of 1bis Play, axd then let it perifþ if it 


will=—Vidtims ought to dye, nor docs it come to your Altars, with- 
out a Crown; and onereceived from a Royal Hand ; a Fortune more 
Glorious then 1 conld\expe&.I deſigned it,(as any one may ſee byghe 
low Charaders ) olffly #0 ſerve an Apprentiſbip to the City, but being 
honor 'd withthe Kings favour, I thought T ought to treat it with Re- 
ſpe@,and I con'dnot dy it greater Honor, than to put it in your Lord+» 
ſhips ſervice and ſo I diſcharged my Jef of a double Debt, and 
paid all under one, the duty T owed, to what the King favour'd, and 
the much greater Duty and Honor 1 owe to a "aay. whom Hea- 


ven has favour'd with Qualities admir'd by all the World, but by 
gone more than 


My Lord, 


Your Lordſhips moſt Humble, 
And Obedient Servant, 


Joun Crown. 
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ety oh Ho, 
| 0 
_ H, Sirs, thi, is a mohſtrons witty, Age ig 9 
: OO IWit grown 4 drngg, has quite undone the Stage. - 
1 he mighty Wits now come to a new Play, 
\., Only totafte the ſcraps they flung away, 
Poets new T reat you at Jour Own axpence,,.., | 
© AlLbut the. Poegs now, abound. in Fence, 
City and Conntrey 1 with Wit 0rflown, ba | 
weeds groW! wat fafter there, than Wits in Town : 1 


New Wits and Poets ever) day ave bred, | . 
4%. Each boor, ſome budding Criticque ſhews his Head. 
Playes are (o common, they eye tine pied, | : 
 dndrobebire Peet iron! 1901110 | 
'  Fhe fancy Torgue, much boldne/s won'd diſplay, + 1 8 
That durſt in ſpight of all this plenty , ſay | 
Poets and Criticqhes too, art very rare, 
Yes, Sirs, weto wit ſoryom find they are; - © - 
Are to the mithing of a Wit there goes, ; 
Than niggard, Nature commonly beſtows. "Ns 
A Writer" at "the traſt, RF not 4 "Grain, ox OI 
Only to ſeaſmn, and preſerve the Brain ; 
From fav'ring of the Fool, nor. at tbe-beſt. 
To ſpice Diſcourſe with an'inſipid Jeſb. | 
writing, like Roman Gloves, ſhould ſcent a yoom, . 8» 
#achthady ht ſhow d-bave in\it;" 4 ſtr pea ume. ( Pp 
v3 But oh, few ſmell of : Wit, fo VERA. Dt og qnorts coy 
te 


N ature: late. is turn'd a Mounteban 
A winter, or a Daffy, and pats off Sh 
For Wit. and Sencey; ſome footifh\Chymith Sygfſe; * * - 
A" Dn eſſence, i, He "= 
Which ſhe to all moſt liberally throws, _ 
Noiſe inthe Cit, 


4 * 
£ ' . 
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are 
Who wor'd not think.it regret 8 pity WY 0131 
New whore noiſe and talk of Wit . 31; 7 


The triflingſt wretch, himſelf p [Jp dee wi wy _ ——= Iv 
And on his Bench of fuedgement; row) fir, aA TIIICITE. 


Ana Dubpy ber Poet Which be dikes, a Dail. int in , hat 1 
% 


Oh, wok d theſe quacking tricks, but. N IG 
And not the lardives Ws oa Loma "rh. 1g L1G 631770, 
With Heat which ſeems like Wit, but is nat (+, 

Thenyeal Wig mogfteem mon dariws; | \\ LY 1949 74 
Atm wou'd not liſhly then take in hand, 

To Fuage, or Write. but firſt won'd underſtand , 

Then he, who has but little Wit, Wou'd hnow it, 

Ana not preſume tobe a Fudge, or Poet. 


The Perſons Repreſented by 


IR Thomas Raſh, Father to Chriftina. Mr. Sandford, 


Ramble, a wild youn Gentleman of 
the Town,in love with Chriſtine. - a. 


Merry, —his Man — Mr, Harris. 


Sir Mannerly Shallow, a : fooliſh C Countrey 'u 
Koight. untrey Titr, Nooks, 4% 


Booby, a dull Countrey Clown; Servane £10 \Mr. Vederhil;: 
- Sir Mannerly, 


Lord Drybore, an old debauched? Lord, rk 
keeps a Wench,and is abuſed,and jilted by _ Aeaboure, 
DEF © 

Raſh, a PONRter. —— —————— Mr. Leh, 


Women. 


Lady Faddle— Aunt to Sir Marnnerly, Mrs, Battertow. 


' Chriſtina, Daughter to Sir Thomas Raſh, "> 1) Mre rs, Leigh. 


love with Ramble, 


| Betty Frizque, —4 young jiling Wench, a Caves: 


by Lord: -Drybone«- wot ns 

$3ſe, her Maid, ————— 

Goody Raſh, an Herb-Woman, the Porters) Mrs. Norrie: 
Wife, - — — j 


Winnifrid Raſh,her Daughter, _ — 
Iſabella , Chriſtina's Maid, ———-—— Mrs, Leigh. 
Conſtable, Watch, Fiddles, Servants Attendants. 


SCENE, Tbe Pall-Mall:—in the year, 1675. 
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ACT, I. 


— 


SCENE, Sir Thomas Raſh's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Thomas Raſh, Chriſtina, and Iſabella* 


\ 


Chriſ. Arry to morrow Sir! 

Sir Tho.. Ay, to morrow Sir 5 why not to 
morrow Sir ? .what great affairs have .you to 
do that you cannot marry to morrow, as well as to morrow 
come twelve-month ? + | 

Iſab. What a raſh giddy 61d man is this; he will ( afide. 
compell my Lady'to marry one'{he never faw, and to | 
a marriage he has not thought on above theſe ten days. 

Chriſ. 1f T.muſt marry Sir, I think marriage is a great affair ; 
and ſo great a one, that I ought to confider of it more wetks 
and months, then there are hours betwixt this and to morrow. 

Sir Tho, Oh pray do you throw Confidering-caps afide, they 
are not for your wear : No Conſidering-cap was ever made fit 
for a womans head yet. Ste” 

Iſab. How! no Conſidering-cap fit a womans ——» 

ir Tho, Why hulley who bid you prate? — . 
I ſay the Marrying, Loving, Imbracing part is yours 3 ( turning 
the Conſidering patt is 'mine : -I have Confider'd #o Chrif. 
enough of it. ©” 

Chriſ. 1.doubt not, Sir, but you have prudently confider'd of 
it: but whether enough or no, perhaps-may be a queſtion : for 

ESD. B pleaſe 
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The 3p ny it. 


pleaſe to remember Sir, but, few days are paſt ſince you firſt 
thought of itz and almoſt the ſame hour you firſt thought of it, 
you =cſoly dofyt:; _r I doubt not but you conlider'd 
of it as welt as pg wy. (#) "wk a.tune, Jet cectain| = you did 
not allow your vl ime enou Pic ſd weighty an affair, 

Sir Tho. Not time ao 6 why what had I to conſider of 
that requir'd time? Here's my oe Chriſtina andyfſ#©o /. 
Portion; there's Sir Mannerly Shallow, a young Baronet, and 
2000 |. a year. In ſhort, Ile have no more Conſidering 3 the 
affair is concluded, Articles'are drawn up betwixt the Lady 
Faddle and me, by the conſent of her Nephew Sir Mannerly 
Shallow, and Sir Mannerly will be in Town to morrow 3 and to 
morrow he ſhall. marry you, before he ſleeps, nay before his 
Boots are off, nay before-he lights off his Horſe, he ſhall marry 
you a Horſe- back but he ſhall marry you to morrow. 

Iſab. And he ſhall bed her a Horſe-back too, ſhall he? | 

Sir Tho. Why hufley will you) be merruptipg ſtill? » —— get 
you out of doois. 

Jjab. T ha' dotie Sir. 

Sir Tho. I fay, get you out of doors. 

Chriſ. Prethee. Tſabel/a let him alone. 

1b. What fleſh and bloud can endure to ſee fuch a. Fools 
match? .— by a Fool, to a Fool; if reports be. true. 

Sir Tho. Your fleſh and bloud, Sawce-box, — or Ie [et you 
out of the Room. 

Chriſ. Give o're, Iſabella, when I forbid you. Wel! Sir, but 
ijuppoſe © Sir Mannerly upon his arrival ſhould not like me. 

Sit Tho, Not like you ! he ſhall like you, or Ile try it out at 
Law with him : I have it under black and white, and my black. 
and white, ſhall make him like your red and white, in ſpight 
on's teeth ; No, no, there's no ſuch clauſe in our Articles. there's 
no ſuch proviſd, he's to marry you abſolutely Boya fide, and 
with a Notwithſtanding. - 

' Tſab. Marry her with a Pona fide, and a Notwithſtanding! 
What ſtuffs this? what's his Bonz fide 2 

Sir Tho. What's thatto you, huſley ? will you ne re ha* done? 
If T lay my Cane o're your Bora fide, Ile make you' repent 


our pratin 
your prating. Cir 


RGA. - x 


Chriſs Have you 10 reſpeRt, TſabeÞs, tomy Commands? don't 
you ve your talking does Hows eh 90 ole 
- Jſab. Who can indure to have you' thus raſhly thrown away 
on a Fool; as all the-world ſays Sir Mannerly is? 

Chriſ: Let me alone with the management of my own affairs. 
wy , but ſuppoſing Fortune ſho d Horns me with inclina- 
Sir Mannerly. 

© Toa A' worthy piece of flattery ! -—— ( Sie Tho. looks 
I ha' done. angerly.« 

Chriſ. 1f 1 ſhould be ſo unfortunate, not to have the ſame in- 
clinations for hith 3 T hope'Sir you 'will not compell me” to 
matry one I canttot love, and conſequently to bethe moſt miſe- 
rable of women. 

Sir Tho. One you cannot Jove ! Maid, you ſhall love bin Ile 
make you love him 3 what cannot you love'2000 þ. a year, and 
a fair Manſion-houſe, and all conveniences as” fine as any in all 
Cumberland £ 

Chrif. No doubt Sir but F ſhall ke his Eſtate, and his Houle, 
and his Movables well enough. ——— 

2 Jſab. But the main Movable, the Man , there's the que» 
on ! Ja > Chee. bis: 
Sir Tho. Well, Gueinadss you talk _ boldly, yeetty back 

of a Baronet of 2000 E. a year to call hirm a pg" Jy but | 

I will make her love the maiti'Movable, wo. 

Jſab. I there's the thing: — if ſhe will like the main Mova: 
ble 3 if the main Movable will pleaſe h 

Sir Tho. Well, well, it ſhall pleaſe | hettr- 4lemake' It plaſe he 

Iſh. Prey Sir lay afide Palſiofi, abd let us: Realtor the'T 


a = 


7 


Iſabelle, don't you ee thar you Sovaie wy Father?! 
Sic - How, would/you Reaſon? Come- then, bave.at you ; 
let her alone, Ie give her free leave to plead what the ani: 
fi ned he would Reaſon wil Reaſotr with her: come, |, \' 
Jab. You will own Sits, that Sir Mannerl Shallow 1 1s-a'Coun» 
try Gentleman. | 
Sir Tho. And fol would have him, | 
1{ab' One that never 6 aittchas Gow:Zandog!! 1! 4 


Sir Tho, As I would have him. Qs 45:4 
B 2 | Iſab. 


- 
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Iſab. One that never had any thing but Country breeding. 
oh Tho. As 1 would have him. , fe-< 6 | 
Iſab. One that knows nothing but what belongs to Dogs and 


Horſes 3 that never ſaw. a better Aſſembly, then what meet at 
Fairs, Cock-fights, and Horfe-races. | 


Sir Tho.. Jult as I would have him. 
b. Well then, is it poſſible for a Lady. ( ſuch a 


Sniihs my 


Iſa 
| wh ) that has never breath'd out of the Air of the Town 


Sir Tho: And by conſequence never in wholeſom Air. 

Iſab. Whe has always hy'd to the height and Gallantry of it ; 
Sir'Tho.; To the-height of the Foppery'of it.. _ 

Jſab. And conversd with the moſt-Refin'd Wits of the times.z 
Sir Tho. With the moſt debauch'd Raſcals of the-times. - 
Jfab. Should ever endure a dull Country Clown, and a me- 


lancholy Country lite ? | 


Sir Tho. Ay huſley, better then a leud, fantaſtical, debauch'd 


Town-Fop, and a ſcandalous Town-life. 


1ſab. You are ſcandaliz'd at debauchery Sir ; I will prove the 


Country-Gentlemen are full as debauchd, as the very lewdeſt 
men of the Town : Nay their debaucheries are the more rude, 
and brutiſh of the two, and are only thought innocent, becauſe 


they are in{ipid. 


Sir Tho. How ! more debauch'd then the Town-Raſals! the 


very Rake-hells and ſcum of Iniquity ! that run up and down 
from Tavern to Tavern, and from Bawdy-houſe to Bawdy-houſle, 
and get ſo many Poxes, and Claps, that half their Eſtates ſcarce 


pay for the Cure of them: -! 


. 


Jſab. Andi4s that worſe;then running from Ale-houſe to Ale- 


houſe, and Farm to Farm, and getting ſo many Baſtards, that 
half their Eftates will ſcarce-pay tor the maintaining of them ? 


& £ 


Sir Tho. Men that are always quarrelling, and fighting, and 


daelling. A497 035; 


Iſ:b. Men that are always quarrelling, and neyer fighting nor 


duelling. t 


their houſes. 


Sir Tho, Men that turn away their Wives, and keep Whores 1n 


. 


Jab. Men that beat their Wives, and keep Whores in their 
houſes to boot. | DE Sos 1 A ty 


" Sir 


T he Country Wit. 'y* 
Sir Tho. Do Country Gentlemen- keep Whores in their 
houſes ? 
Jab. Yes, what are their Houſe-keepers, and Nurſes, and Ser- 
vants, I'de fain know 2 — 
Sir Tho. Are they their Whores? You lye, huſley, you lye. - 
Jſab-3Xou lye. - 
C hriſ.*Pray Father. (jr Tho. with his Cane runs after Iſab. 
Iſab. Sir Thomas to beat ber, but js held by Chriſtina. 
Oh Sir Thomas, I do but argue ; did you not give me free leave 
tofay what I could in Argument? | | 
Sir Tho. Is giving the lye an Argument ? huſſey, you ſawcy=e— 
Jſab. I ha' done; I ha' done Sir; Ile diſpute no-more; - 
Sir Tho. You had not beſt, huſſey. — And for yon, Madam, 
who began the Argument, that are at your Likes, and your Not 
Likes; and your Inclinations, and your Compulſions, and 1 
know not what 3 know that I expe&tan entire ſubmiſſion to my 
Commands : prepare without more Logick, and Syllogiſm, ts 
marry Sir Maznerly the minute he comes to Town, or in'plain 
terms to get out of my doors : If you refuſe him- for your Huſ- 
band, know I will diſown you for my Daughter z and ſee how 
you'l hve to the height and Gallantry of the Town then : 'ſee 
if the Retin'd Wits will maintain you; go to the Refin'd Wits, 
£05 ----Refin'd Wits with a Pox! Unrefin'd, leud, debauch'd 
Fops,that ſcarce ever read a Bogk in their lives,except it were a 
Play z that underſtand nothing but writing Lampoons upon 
civil people; breaking of Jeſts on all things, turning all things 
Civil and Sacred into Ridicule, as they call it 5- Ridicule, there's 
a pretty Baſtard word ; a Son of a whore of the Times, Ridicwle : 
No more ado but prepare to marry Sir Maxnerly, or ]le turn 
you into Ridicule. | | = 
_ *Chriſ” Good Sir, what need all this Tempeſt of Paſſion? I do 
not retuſe your Commands. - *. | ri” 
Sir Tho. Tempeſt of Paſſion; Oh, you are at your Metaphors 
are you ? ----- Tempeſt of Paſſion; ----- Virgin my Tempeſt of 
Pafiton is, to drive. you a Ground. upon the Shallows; - there's a 
Trope, for your Trope : to ſhew you a broad Jacobas or a.('4- 
rolag Wit of the laſt age, 1s (-I take it) of as.much value, as a 
little Gziey Wit of this, ----- But yau. forſooth, and your:Rer 
n'd 
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fin'd Wits, think there were never any Wits but-your ſelves; 
that your Fathers were all a Pack of honeſt marrying Fools, that 
had no more wit then to beſtow all their Love upan their 
Wives, and all their Eſtates upon their Children ; toſtarve them- 
ſelves of all pleaſure, in a Conjugal Pound, that ſo the young 
Filleys may wince, and neigh, amongſt the Mares in thefat Mea- 
dows: I muſt confeſs we were all Fools in the event; for had 
we known we ſhould have gotten ſuch an age of Rake- 
ſhames as we have, we ſhould rather have conſpir'd together 
to have unpeopled the Land; we have a great deal to Anſwer 
for lying with our Wives: ---- But though we were Wits, we 
were no Prophets, we could not foreſee what the age would 
prove; for if we had, I'faith we had mump'd your Refin'd 
Witsz they ſhould ne're have known what Lampoon and 7;- 
aicule was. . 

Chriſ: Dear Sir, what need you continue in this anger, and 
diſcompoſe your ſelf ? I ſhall endeavour to ſubmit to your 
Commands. ----- But pray Sir give me leave to ſay one thing, 
and be not angry. 

Sir Tho. Well, come, come. 

Chriſ: Nay but promiſe me not to be angry. 

Sir Tho. Well, come, come. | 

Chriſ. Have you forgot already, Sir, you have as good asen- 
gag'd meto Mr. Ramble; that all his Friends daily expe& when 
the Match ſhall be concluded.- 

Sir Tho. Oh are you there about! I thought it would break 
out at laſt: ---- IT have pumpt' you now Pfaith : ---- And have 
you (o litrle wit, or honour in you, ſo little of the pride of the 
Houle of Raſh, to love a wild, lend, debauch'd Fellow, who 
never ſought any thing but to abuſe you ; who pretended ho- 
nourable Articles, on no deſign but to get within your Sconces 
and Half-moons, and then ſeize on your Garriſon, and de- 
ceive you. | FI, 

Chriſ. How do you know; Sir, his purpoſes were 11! ? did he 
ever reveal 'em to you? I am ſure he never did, nor durſt 
to me. ” 

Sir Tho. How do I know! do not I ſee how he behaves him- 


ſelf to all women? he has not been come from France _ 
three 
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three. months, and here he has debauch'd four Women, and 
fought five Duels; not a Keeper in the Town can preſerve: his 
Doe from him 3 and does not he come every Night here in the 
Pall-mall, under our awn Noſes, Serenading with his Fiddles, 
and Fools, and at every Buſh, where he thinks there. is a Hare 
for his Game, ſetting up a hollow ? ---- arts. 
 IſabNay indeed Madam there is too rhuch- truth in this; 

I muſt needs ſay, I do not think hima man worthy of you: and 
though 1 would not have you married to. a Fool you cannot 
love, neither would-I have you married to a falſe man, that 
does not love you, at leaſt, nat. balt ſo-much as you merit. -... 

Chriſ. Doft thou confpire with my Father roo, to make'me 
wretched ? | | | 

Iſab. 1 cannot but joyn with him in the truth, 

Sir Tho. O ho! are you convinc'd ? then I perceive, huffey, 
you diſputed only far the fake of diſputing. 218 

Chriſ. Allis not truth that is reported 3 he may love thecom 
verſation-of women, out of the Ayrinels and Gayetie of his temy 
per, and yet have noill deſign. | L 

Sir Tho. Ayrineſs'and Gayetie of his temper ! Leudneſs and 
Debauchery of his temper z and, Maid, I know what:you mean - 
wy your pleading for him : you mean to run away with him, 

0 you ? 5:33-361 

Chriſ I ſcorn the thought Sir. to 

Sir Tho. I (hall not truſt your ſcorn; I will have better ſecu- 
rity : ---- I will make you. faſt enough to Sir Mannerly, as ſoon - 
as ever he comes, I aſſure you: and tor Ramble, if everihe ap- 
proaches my doors, I will fight him, nay Fle fight biln, where 
e're ] meet him: andſd get you to your Chamber, and prepare 
all things for to morrow. — A light here, a light z who waits 
there? ----no body; where are my people ? _ ri 247.4 
k $7y Tho: £oes "OS. 


Tab. I ſee Sir Thomas is refolv'd - 
There's no avoiding,” Madam. ? 

Chriſ- What ſhall I do? Tam almoſt diſtracted. 

Iſab. There is nothing to be done, but to call in your heart 
as 190n as you can you fee it is in a publick Banquers hands, 
that deals with fo miny, that it is impoſhble but.he muſt break 
| ; with. 
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with ſome : ſome will ſcarce ever get their Intereſt, and few the 
Principal. 

Chriſ. Ah Linens what would I give to be afſur'd of that? 
Oh how much eaſe it would afford my heart : I then could 
ay as much delight and pleaſure hate him, as now I love 
Him. | ” 
Jab. Heaven ! --- Aſſurance! --- what aſſurance Madam do 
you expect? would you fain ſee him a bed with ſome woman ? 
will no aſſurance (ſerve you but that ?: to be plain, he is falſe to 
you, and I dare {wear you make but one of the fifty in the Ca- 
talogue of women he makes Love to: To ſatisfie your ſelf, do 
but inquire. | | 

Chriſ. Inquire! was I till now never inform'd of this ?- have 

I not oft been vex'd with theſe Reports? and have I not as oft 
accus'd him too? --- and has he not deny'd 'em ſtill with Oaths, 
ſuch Oaths that if he thinks he has a Soul, he muſt believe it 
damn'd, if he be falle: Do you not know that all I ay is 
truth ? 
Jſab. I do: and do you not as well remember, I told you all 
was falſhood he affirm'd ? he think he has a Soull- alaſs good 
man, he ſeldom ſets his thoughts on thoſe affairs :. he Joves his 
Sou], but as he loves his Bawd, only to Pimp for pleaſures 
for the Body, and then Bawd-like it may be damn'd, he 
cares not. \ 

Chrif. He is beholding to you for this Character. 

Jſab. The ſcurvy PiQture is too, like the Life. 

Chriſ. He gives me too much caule to fear it is. 
Heaven | for the future comforts of my life 
Grant me but one, but one diſcovery ; 

If after that bleſt hour I donot hate him, 

Hate him with perfeCt hatred 3 nay contemn him, 

Contemn him, as the abject'{t thing in Nature; 

Let me be doom'd t eternal Intamy, 

To live the ſcorn and ſcanda] of my Sex : 

And dye for love of him conſum'd to Aſhes, 

By ſome new flaming, PeſtiJential Feaver ; 

And let thoſe Aſhes ſerve to dry the-billet doux 

He writes to Common, and Abandon'd We1iches. 7, | 
 1jab. 
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Jſab. What an unheard-of Curſe have you invented? 
And may he flea off all my skin for Paper, 
_ If I imploy not all my wit to trace him; 
And womens wits have always edge, and point, 
In theſe affairs: — I'le to his Lodging preſently, 
And hunt him dry-foot thence : — would odds were laid me, 
I did not rouze my wild, out-lying Buck, 
This hour, and catch him bro on ſome Common, 
Where he perhaps little ſuſpeQs a Hunter. — 
— —» But, Sir Thomgs — 


Enter Sir Thomas, with X Servants _ Lighter. 


Sir Tho. Come, come, to your Chamber Maiden, — 
And fit your accoutrements againſt to morrow. 


F 4 Servant. 


Ser. Sir, my Lady Faddle is coming to ſpeak with you 
Sir Tho. My Lady Faddle / —_— —— 
Sir Mannerly; — her Ladiſhip is welcome: 77 WRETOT REPs 


"Ie Now we hl ho mel of fine ſeu; longging 
ow we tha ave a and 


her (elf and her Nephew, in conceited lan- 
guage 3 making Court to her ſelf, in ſuch an abſurd manner, 

tit would make Pride bumble, to ſee it (elf APPEnr fo ridi- 
culous, 

Chriſ. Ay; and Nil railing a inſt the bad women of the 
Town; only becauſe they = the men from her: becauſe. 
ſhe can get no Lovers, ſhe would fain have Love out of 
faſhion, 

Iſab. Ay 5 — and ſtill moſt ſeverely cenſuring all that are 
young, and handſome, to be naught : though ſhe at'the ſame 
time does all ſhe can to ſeem handſome, that ſhe may be 


Bu 

09g That is like her railing a ainſt Painted women, at the 
ſame "nut ſhe s Paincig her If: —— But — it, ſhe's & 
coming. | | 


Enter 
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Enter Lady Faddle and Bridget, Ledy Faddle 
with 4 Letter. A 


Sir Tho. My Lady Faddle ! your Ladiſhips very humble Ser- 
vant: what kind occaſion gives me the honour of your Ladi- 
ſhips viſit thus late ? "OM 
La. Fad- Sir Thomas, how doſt thou do? dear Sir Thomas, I 
have receiy'd a Letter this inſtant, which tells me news which 
I am perſwaded will not be undelightfull : =-' Chritty, how doſt 
thou do ſweet Chritty £ Thou haſt a very  paſhtonate Adorer 
poſting to thy Altars : Thy Lover is flying to thee on the wings 
of Love and Honour, as the Poets ſay in their Plays. 
4 Chriſ. What ſtuff's here ? 
Sir Tho. News I warrant from your Nephew Sir Marnnerly. 
La. Fad. Exatly conjetur'd, Tle affure thee Sir Thomgs : he 
wrires me word he intends, out of a-piece of Gallantry, to ride 
Poſt all night, that he may viſit his Miſtreſs by break of day; he 
is unwilling the Sun ſhould ſee her before Him. | 
©Sir Tho. A very fine expreflion; Ie give him'a thouſand 
pound more with her for that expreſſion: — He's unwilling the - 
Sun ſhould ſee her before him. — I proteſt I have not heard a 
wittier and a finer paſſage. TN Ns 
Chriſ. Oh moſt delicate ! here's one glimpſe of the- Fool's 
_ Pifture Tam to marry already : I ſhall fee it more at large pre- 
ſently. OV ann 39371414 3 2 © 0 Mabel.” 
La. Fad, Nay, I aſſure you Sirs you'l find him a notable 
youth : —.Cbritty, thou muſt Jook over thy Aeademyof Com- 
plements to night, Chritty, againſt he comes; or on my Honour 
he will be too hard for thee': hel run thee down : he puts the 
Country Gentlemen to ſuch, Non-pluſſes, that they do'not 
know what to ſay to him: he 1s-ealPd the very wit and-ſpark 
of Cumberland ; and is indeed the very flower and ornament of 
the North. 
_ Chriſ. Tle warrant you his wit and ſparkſhip lies in being an 
' infinite babler, and a moſt ES Om at Queſtions and Com- 
mands, Carrying of Counſel, Croſs-purpoſes, and ſome fach'm- 


genious ſports. : aſide to Wab. 
| | (4 ' ſab. 


Tab. Ay; and I warrant writes Anagrams, and (fide. 
Acroſticks. | 

Sir Tho. 1s it poſſible that one can be ſo finely bred in Cum 
berland 2 

La. Fad. Oh you will wonder at it, when you ſee him, to fee 
how finely bred he is, how Juntee and Complaiſant. 

. Sir-Ths. Matvel |! — what and has never ſeen the Town ! 

La. Fad. Never ſeen any Town, almoſt: you muſt know his 
Father the old Baronet was a man that had mortal enmities to 
the Town, and to all ſorts of Town-yanity ; and would never 
ſuffer bim to. wear a Gentile Suit, to read any Book, except a 
Law-Book, nor to ſtir from home, but in his Company 1 and 
that was ſeldom any whither but to his Farms, and Tenants, to 
ſee his Grounds, and Woods, or over-look his Quarries, and 
 Cole-mines : and then his Mother, my Siſter $ha/ow, on the 

other ſide, was the fondeft creature of him, and would never 
ſuffer him to be out of light, be Cad was with his Fa- - 
ther : and both theſe having not dead above a Twelve- 
month, and the affairs of his Eſtate” implo! him much at 
home, I am perſwaded the bounds of his d have been the 
iitmoſt exrents of his travel; except ſince his Parents death, he 
has given himſelf a ſivinge to ſome Race, or Fair. | 

Chriſ. He is like to be a moſt accomphfh'd perſon. (oftde. 

Sir Tho. Your Ladiſhip puts me in admiration: w—  - 
Good Madam, which way could he come by this fine breeding > 

La. Fad, Oh Sir Thowwgs, yon, will put me on a Piece of vanity. 

Ye. And that needs not, on my word, . ( aſide. 

Sir Tho. Oh your Ladiſhips humble ſervant. 

La. Fad. IF T muſt anſwer you the truth, Sir Thowgs, I maſt 
ſay in ſpight of my.modeſty, he is indebted to me for the molt 
of his accompliſhments. 
© Chriſ” Then they are moſt accompliſh'd accompliſh- ( 2fide. 
ments. 

Sir Tho. Oh I beg your Ladiſhips pardon, I did not conceive 
that before. 

La. Fad. Oh gaod Sir Thowas, it is > ine 6 you muſt 

know Iaccultomed my felf in my! Siſters fire, to. beſtow wy 

company on her every Summer.” ; 
CS | C, brif 
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C hriſ. Indeed if I had been ſhe, I would never have thanked 
you for the Gift : I would rather you had beſtowed your ab- 
(ence on me. ( aſide. 

La. Fad. And you may imagine for the Honour of my Fami- 
ty, I negleted no occalion of inſtrufing my Nephew, in all 
things that was pertinent to a well-bred Gentlemen ; and truly 
E found him a very docible Scholer. 

Sir Tho, Nay, if your: Ladiſhip had the forming of him, he is 
the molt perfect of Gentlemen; the Pattern of breeding and 
vertue : for no Common Excellencies could be deriv'd from 
ſuch a noble Inſtrufrelſs. | 

La. Fad. Oh Sir Thomas, you over-run me with too great a 
floud of language. 

Sir Tho. Oh tis your Ladiſhip only is the Governeſs of that 
Province. 

La. Fad. Oh Sir Thomas, it is you are the Inheritor, tis you 
have the learning, and the parts. 

Sir Tho. Oh 'tis your Ladiſhip has the Phraſe, and the Mine. 

La. Fad. Oh Sir Thomgs, it is you have all. 

Sir Tho. Oh the Soveraignty is your Ladiſhips. 

La. F2d. Oh Sir Thomgs, you depolſe your ſelf from yous 


_ Rights. 


Sir Tho. Oh 'tis your Ladiſhip dethrones your (elE 

La. Fed. Oh Sir Thomas. 
” Sir Tho, Oh Madam. + 

La. Fad. Intollerable preſumption it were —— 

Sir Tho. I beſeech your Ladiſhip. | 

La. Fad. I proteſt Sir Thomas —— [ falls a Conghing. 

Chriſ. Oh how ſeaſonably this Cough comes to deliver my 
poor Father. ( aſide. 

La. Fad. Fye upon this tickling rhume. | 

Sir Tho. Oh your Ladiſhip ſtrains your (cf too much, to be 
obliging. | , 

La. Fad. Oh Sir Thomas. | 

Sir Tho. Oh no more, I beſeech your Ladiſhip: I will nat 
preſume to enter any more into the Lifts. and Turnaments of 
the Tongue with your Ladiſhip: I yield the Laurel to your La- 
diſhip. — But to: return to the diſcousſe from which we _ 

| ed: 


The Country Wit. 20 
dred, of Sir Manxerly + T am infinitely glad to hear of his ac- 
compliſhments and perfetions 3 for now I hope I ſhall convince 
my Daughter, when he appears, that there grow finer things in 
the Country then Pinks and Daiſies : — the Country is able al- 
foto produce a fine Gentleman; yes Daughter, and (I hope) as 
fine a man as your ador'd Ramble too: ſhe thinks him, Madam, 
the very top of the Creation, the flower and quinteſſence of 
Gallantry, the wit of Nature, a meer Poem. 

La. Fad. Oh fie upon thee, Chritty; deſt thou debauch thy 
affetions with that lewd: Fellow (till ? p 

Sir Tho. Ay, Madam; pray chide her. | 

La. Fad. Strange ! did I never tell you how he courts a young 
wench that lives over againſt my Lodging in the Pal/-ma/, one 
Betty Friſque ? 

Tſeb. This is the wench Itold you of, |. - (fide to Chriſtina. 

Chriſ. 1 give never the more credit to the ſtory from her Au- 
thority. lp | _ +11 («fide tollab: 

La. Fad. This wench you muſt know is -_ by that filthy 
old fellow my Lord Dryboxe, an old haraſs'd fellow of the 
Town ; one that has been an eminent finner theſe 39 years; 
5 ogg Comrade of Prince Griffzs in the beginning of 
{ ar. "2 (6600804 DIRT | 3 A 

Sir Tho. I am more happy then to know him. | 

Chriſ. If the truth were known, he was ſome quondew Gallant 


of hes Ladiſhips. noon ( afide. 
La. Fad. And ſhe being exceeding”pretty,-('as I muſt needs 


e 
ſay ſhe is) ſome ſay ſhe bears ſome: httle reſemblance of me : 
I think indeed ſhe has a little of the Ayre of my face. 

Sir Tho. Then ſhe wants for no = 


La. F2d. Oh Sir Thowas, 1 did not: 
plement. F 

Sir Tho. Oh Madam. 

Chriſ. Ridiculous ! , 

La, Fad. ShE being, as I ſaid,” w pretty, he is 
of her to diſtration.z and ſo jealous, that be Jocks her up- 
cloſer then a Nun, will ſcarce let her ſtir ſo far as the Bal-- 
ae will not let her ſee any man, though but through the 

gr 


a plot for that. Com- 


4 


| ( fide. 


I4 The Conmry Wit. 

Sir The.” Andto be brief, this wild Fellow Ramble plays tricks 
to deceive the Lord Drybone of higbeloved Prize. | 

La, Fad. Moſt certain. $4: | 

Sir 7bo, And" your Eedifhip' has ſeen theſe paſſages. 

La. Fad. Not t: 1 know not the fellow when 1 ſee him : 

I hate fellows that run after/fuch Creatures, —— 

I know ſuck fellows | — Foh: — 1. have em from the Wenches 

own mouth : You nuſt know, out of pity to her, beoauſe I 

know her Friends, I. give my elf the trouble to (it with her 

lometimes, to endeavour to draw her from that vile courſe of 

liie, and to return to Vertue, of which ſhe has yet ſome few 
| ſparks remammg. ' +> 1.13 X 

Sir Tho. Well, I heartily thank your Ladiſhip for this ſtory ; 
now I am confirm'd what a fellow this Remble is : and does he 
rank my Daughter with his Betty Friſqnes, and his Trulls? let 
him but come near avy doors if he dares. — Now Maid, you 
willimportune me for Ramble again, will you? yes, Betty Friſque 

_ and you ſhallitry a Priſquinfor him, — you ſhall Duel it, you 
ſhaſl. — Well Madam, Sir Marnerly will be in Town to morrow 
you ſay. J it 2; T1 0135 
La. Fi Before the Sun's up. - 7 - --© 0 

Sir Tho. My money is ready, Madam 3 we muſt not delay this 
buſineſs, leſt any inconveniency ſhould ariſe, if Ramble comes 
to have any-mnrelli of it. | 

- . La. Fad. They ſhall marry on fight. 

Sir Thg:T' could with Sir Manrcrly i had kept: to the letter 
of the Articles ; and been-in Towr' as: he was oblig'd,” four 
days ago. i 15 0 957 Lis 1 3 D360! 

La. Fad. You know pave you the reaſon, and two or three 
days can break no ſquare : 1 know,'Sir Thomas, younre a perlon 
of that Honour, as not to take any advantage. | q. 

Sir Tho. Not in caſe no damage ariſes by delay. ', 

La. Fad. There ſhall none, I warrant thee; Sir Thorax. - | 

Sir Tho. Well, -it grows late :.1 amour Ladiſfiips moſt hum- 
ble ſervant: — 1 beſeechiyou let meavait on your Ladiſhip to 
your Chair. 12] 29:0 got. 30153 [ie , > . 

| La. Fad: [Itneedsingqt,;Sirfhoras. ©.) --: (0, v7 
Chriſe 1 love my Father for this 3 = he very civilly.:and. 


Com- 


| | TheComntry Wit. "POE ” _ 


Complementally turns herout of doors. +: .-. . (aſide, 

Sir Tho. Oh Madam, what do you take me.to ; be? do you 
think I will be fo rude ? Take Lights heres — Chriſtina, pay 
yy duty to your Lady-Aunt that muſt be, — and ſee her i in 


er Chair. 
. Sir Thoi \tftre Len Rate and, Ifab,. carries Lighte. 


> Maſch plays. 


Chriſ. Oh now I am- alone, ty heart _— I 
But that I ſcorn to let:{o fallcaman,- . 4: 
Plant Trophies on my Grave, m_01 1; 1 o2dda9g 


x} 907 9  _ 
Enter Iſabella n munning.. 


Iſeb. Oh Madam, Madam, Mr. Rawbles Fiddles are > juſt now 
going by the door 3 your Fatherrin: calls for his Sword, 
and will go fight him: if you pl © Twill dog him, and diſco- 
ver his Intrigue. 


Chriſ. Where are thiey > which woe they? 
My ren _ we i YO nl Anke <_ 
| « Bice (Hmwinge a 


VS Sn fltrtr Mſs; YM 


2251NOS 19947 7 14 3d 
Emter Lady Faddle ar Sir Tho. Raſh, followed Win. 


a C hair an RI 


NOM thtoot 3 


Sir Tho Fear wake Madan, there Qual nomiſthier com o ie 
La. Fad. At my requeſt, Sir Thppgs] 25) : 25010 (11. 4% | 
Sit Tho. Your A "over ithe i fo abWUhre: _— " will 
pawn my Honour to your Ladiſhip thereſhall no: miſchzef be 
done, I will-only ſend hich Faechber from wy-doors. 1 | 
Footm. The Muſick oes near your Ladiſhipsdoor, i: 
"La. Fed; Near thy door! he'y not have he itnpudence.t to. 
- Serenade me ſure. (g00s5 i7t0 the C _ 


16 The Coltwery Wit. 


I amaffraid the Fellow will Pre me with bis Amours : =—— 


Go home quickly,” : {C0 the Chair 
Sir Thomas, Good-nipht. TAS ( Cher TN 


Sir The. Boy; my Buff-Coat and my Tuck. _ Exit. 


"A 0es.over the Stage: Enter Chriſtina and 
ks following it. 


Chriſ. Now tall diſcover fn y Gentleman; _ 
I thank Heaven for the eaſe this will grve me < 
But oh how wretched is a Lovers fate: act e? 
When thoſe we love, we ſtudy arts tO hate. Exennt. 


head 


SC E N E, The Street. 


| Enter Menty and the e Fedde, filed by Chriſtina 


[ Lady Faddle and Bridget in the Balcony. 


Merry. I , hand here, this is the place it will not be long e're 
my Maſter comes. 

_ 'This is as ny LRny Tatts ſaid, my Lord Drybone's 
houſe 

Chriſ. That fooliſh woman was in the right I fre. 

Iſab. Oh T will believe her Intelligence about theſc matters, 
as {oon as any ones: ſhe that plies in all places. ſo diligently as 
ſhe does, to get the reverſion of ſome _—_ never fails of true 
Intelligence in theſe affairs. - 

Chriſ. And yet railing againſt Love is the perpetual ſubject of 
her eternal T mo 

Iſab. 'Oh ſhe alin. for Love uſes ber very ſcurvily,con- 
Gene how much ſhe Courts it. " thi 
rif. 


_—_ - P 
WH mY 
% "Fs 


- 


; Foto oh herd 1h eeifeaG in het Balcony, yrs | 

" Fat: Not Ruwble's Fit RO: 4% 

-"Bridg.* No, Madanys "Vine Sentieman a> fLibk 
pasd by;” [3116 d31-3 10 SOafalll.: v'F © 4 

La kad; Then the:Sramiluis 4 det vill kfriow 

W darev be fo bold:c tom uw 435 5H SH SLIT = F1qtn9 

þ Kune, To your Ladiſhip! why ſhould you think *tis to You; | 

'tis over at my Lord houſe. ; 

; We; Fad,” What if it be? en may 79097 68 directed to me? + 

dit ſecure from't le of > thow ſpeak'ſt  —: 


pr 
Woo hy I Yo at this rewrp my 

+ Bridg.. I danot talk of mm 

Lok what diligent wat 

get a forlorn Lover into 


RNS} any "ogy ris Gran 
_. La. Fad. Still continue. lickne 
more, but go and ery | erſon' fre 


-t0- come over ta.me z/andvif | palton; let 
m.:adecent manner : in ſach ,a ryafiner as! [may 


ont 7. 


Os. 


SUL: 


- 


*imgf] 


receive. it. Oe MH153 O07 6 6 foo | 
Bridig.-.tf he. —_ a paſſion, — hp re ing ſhe would 
be ati; © ” ". 
reno Andlerall ay Servants appear Ie mM po =. 
of what quality ſhe-is whom h ESI . oy 
Bridg.. Thathe may what a " kind Gon wen _— ady- 
who would fm be TEREPT 1, 7 ty 


'Fe. La. Fad. os 


F: WA... +©; "© WH H 'P 0% 
% >< > % d 
© > | 


» Glif. phe voices). 
Ifhb..: 'Sheiwas) (anal 

[one of the 
Chrif,; heathen GO 


could ſta ; yg m ſure : "0h tio'a I; ve Univerſal Loves what 
pity 'tis ſth; 2 large- Lg vgs that holds ſuch-vaſt prodigj 

ous quantities of Love, have but one body to vent it at: 
the yent 15 :t00-narraw : eiconventrenee is, that it 4-\never 
empty. — - ON ſee here' $A pretty Woman n coming outat that 


| ue | *- \ & hb 
Enter Bridget 


074 ob, Here's aykadly Faddk woman eqming. 
er. Like-Maſter; like Mai: ny: Maſter is a Leviathan ir in 
Love, and I am a yery Grarnpois "all but my Maſter ate Por- 
puſles to. me : ſooe neighbourmg She-veſiel afraid of me, has 
thrown this .Veſſeb over- hodrd for me to- hi withall : and ſce 
the fwhns towards me-'r | 1 

Chrif. They: meet py mdiry: 3 

Cori Wi 7: Me id fm. he 

j at Quid they have er. 
3 Tome _ ao ham 
3 Yes'Sr; a quality over t wa fo) 
of concert to diſcourſe with: you, and defires. So __ Ee 
her © far as to come over. 
' ' Mer." A Lady of quality :have concerns with me ! =; [i 
Some bleſling Sn on me from Love, I hope, to rewar my 
diligent Jabouirs it his fervice-:- No adventure with. 2 woman 
can be if :.11e chazard; my perſon! oe wait you at /that' cor- 
__netg— Clothe Fiddles. That way myMaſter will comerif he 
ask for me, tell him I am calt d out uni the ſetvice:; 
Fx. Merry and Bridg. 

Cheri Gone 1n Auer Le on woman{. dots plddy 
hold: ſecret corre cnomy my La y 
Faddle 2 is he come'to that picce of treachery? -| 

Iſab. Only ſecret love 'corre{po ndence Herweeh Merry ind | 
Pridget + my eps 66 Andie ave; be gulley of > cnmminga plot: 
you honouthher naderſtanding too much, to accuſe her of it. 

Chrif Well, why do I fabmit to-ſuch baſcne(s, co corrp ate 
« falle fellow whoideſerves pormy incanclt thought > — 


Me. 


F 


<— 


. TeX ww 
canal gourPileptan rms ofthe irs 


Mr.R 

tula- ry :and-the palkry Animal Regan vepamuus 0 
wo ngs no more, Fragaarte! Incas gnifiey viicon 

_  Iſab. Came, come; hang 3t,'f a little: extravagance ava \ Gab 
once;- he loves I iI;think! in my Conſcience: 

xclides, all mcn-are as bad; ; h\lywhile: Nation's ; with 
the ſame diſeaſes there is nova" rted wholeſome Lover 
in it, except it'be ſhch/a'one as yout Eo try foo};;and'a/chuw+. 


ſand to: one but he brings to-Town'{b6me Country:!Itch.too;” 
a paſhon for a Dairy Maid: — 8. the invancible charms of a 
Sillibub | . TIE DERTS 0 L- 
_ Chriſ. Diſpute not: wh hate him and che hour, hen firſt I 
ſaw him; and'my «elf that ever Hlov'd/him':: Nay, 'T hate the 
Paſſion of Love for his ſake, and with this blaſt. of Rage goes out 
that flame' which: qpbas 1 fires enkindled: and now: will never 
ſpend one thought mors-of hit: all 'my —onLaſon muſt 
ſuffer for his tha:s Salins'he h: | I muſtibe cons 
deniti'd to'pihe- away life in the cmbraves of Olowhyy Li 
a reaſonable pi Juſtices, 7 102 2 58324 am 11 1 
I{ab. Come, Madam, never conſpire 1 to your Om nhap 
neſs : hedrken” not to-pride j/ pride is-a-ifing vapouringd 
preterids'to-conquer' Love,/and 
.able : Love is not tobe Hettor'd by 
to Love,.and make yourſelf as 
be as happy as you-would, or as'you.. 

»-Chriſ, Leave: thyPolitiq ques," #nd*th 
me: niy-Reſoknjonefind?: I lendw'v 3EXart 
about-it; heiwill havecthe CIS it. k: 
circanwenthbin : >= have you borrow'd my Ce ens T 
for our plot. © 12408 i +» - »:50v% 

Tſeb. Yes, Madam, the whote Houſeisar waRAes -vic 

Chriſ” Te g6/thither with (Þc edt: do'thowy ok 


tutit y WO to-Ramwbles- MF! We": 21g, : | rk oy (AG 
Eater Bridget "$5: rw | 


« Bridg.. Whit (p6tt have hat? C=Now-the aniStood Shar 
whom my Lady has (o_long Gourted: Kavthad his Fiffnenice © 
D 2 


ſhe 


oY 24 FORTY as 
© $a 


ſhe:fids gamd.a La ow unite at. 


continually ratling againſt Ingrigues,.enc wanton Women,!: and 
lewd men; doo nog hah: Kel Way be gaining, him 
Town in ahted the Tow into Love fac' ta 
Ty A 3/1. W right, onour,;: 
4 1  PFRtgnNga: 0; extraordinary ; Paſhon for 
mo wy ee he was coming away already, 
Ibelencte «being ti s] et: L244 263. + H.5 4 
orrogith "Enter Lady Faddle and | Merry. w F | 
I SOGW: 4 113 bng. gat alc Li Gon 44 | | 
- Mer..Oh Madam: what, do. 708 mean to give your =_ 
beautcous ſelf this trouble 2... 
Ln Fork What: Se Ray mean Sir, but to expreſs my civilities. 


almoſt all.the Lungs 
you; are now in more ny 4 


- f\., . 


E: 1; Yau are very ingenious: I may well es 
a minutes! gene e {igh'd ſo many cold Even- 
ings (8s. Young you have) under my window. 
| +. Mer, :ThatI have indeed, Madam, 
La. Fad, Well Sir, to tell you truth, 1 dare not be- unkind to 
you! nn to as- (ome; men have unlucky hands, where they ſtrike 
& Fbave ynlueky, wrhom La I wound I Grmas I very 
Þo uh kill: 2 ſivear {o; many-have. dy'd. for me, that-I, began to 
haye.4 regret, in my, mind, and reſolve to bring no more 
Innocent blood on my head. - 
Mer. Oh bleſt be that pious Reution} — but b_ ico 


fort my fate had-been the fame ;,m aeagir wan: 
Muſick 'of the Spheres, but never to the Fid t wait Do me 


in the Street. 


FP Fer running. 
Fidl. Where, is he? = Jaths En Ivo Maſter is 
Come 53 -COMe away quickly. ,.......> 


#” 


Mer. 


Mer. You ſawcy Raſcal whither 4s you preſs. (ſtrikes bin 
Fidl. How ow, you puppy, what's this for? Ile aiake your 
Maſter el you: | Exit Her. 

"Mer. Dog, Tle run him through. 

La. Fad. Hold, hold Sir, what's:the meaning of this * 

Mer. A-rade fellow to: preſs into a Ladies preſence; becauſe 
we Jeſt with one another in the Streets; he muſt come and play 
hrs nh play here. 

La. Fad. What does. the fellow mean, Sir? 

* Mex. You muftknow there is a Gentleman in this Town, one 

Mr. Ramble, that is a great Comrade of mine; we live together, 
and are-ſworn Brothers, and call one another-.out of Railery 
Maſter and Man z ſometimes I am his Man, and ſometimes he is 
my Man: and. indeed we are inſeparable; joyn hearts, jo 


ſecrets, joyn Fiddles r; he knows of my poke Fre bY 
know of bs Low and both 0x7 Miſtreie Mitre Ng 
polite one to the other, we bring in our Fiddles 


under-one : and this wild BE. you _ a Gcmetaad fe, 
we-admit in our Company, becuaſe he plays his Sv on fo 
Violin :— and he has no more Manners fd. 
intoa Lady of Quality's preſence, like i hc anger wk 
1s; — ] {wearTle —— HG 
La. Fad- Oh Sir, let there be no quarrels. —_ - 
Mey. No, no, Madam, I'le warrant you. | 
La. Fad. Nay, but promiſe me ; it will make me publick, and 
were a eV H there ſhall Well, moſt 
er. I my Honour not :'— 
dear, dear AE op are now each others for ever; to mor- 
row the formalities of the Church ſhall conclude what is "fo 
happily begun. | 
La. Fad. -Farewell, dear Sir. 
Mer. Farewell, moſt dear Madam: Oh happy night [Ob happy 
hour! Oh happy me! | . 
Lfivear this was Se TEK Em 


La. Fad. W 
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 TheConnryWit. 
| s 


Enter Ramble and Muſick, at one door + Ramble 
meets Merry. | 


Ramb, Who's there, Merry ? 

Mer. Who ſhould it be elſe? who walks the Streets o' this 
time of nights but you or I, Sir ? | 
" Ramb. Thave been ſtaid by the braveſt adventure. | 

Mer. 1 have not been idle, Sir; I dare compare adventures 
with you for what you pleaſe. 

Ramb. Ile tell thee mine anon. 

Mer. AndTle tell you mine, when you have a mind to laugh : 
Well, Sir, my comfort is you nor I ſhall not have much to an- 
{wer for, for negleQing the talents Nature has given us: we 
have no 1o(s of time lies on our Conſciences: whule other lazie 
people {leep and take their eaſe, we are con(cientioufly labour- 
\pg'in the Cauſe ; and yet theſe wicked people cenſare*us, and 
ſay we turn day ito night, and night into day, and-invert the 
order of Nature. - 39 | þtb#% 0h: 20 

- Ramb. The order of Nature } the order of Coxcombs ; the 
order of 'Nature is $0 follow my appetite: am Ito eat at Noon, 
becauſe it is Noon, or becauſe I am a hungry ? to eat becauſe 
a Clock ſtrikes, were to feed a Clock, or the Sun, and not my 
ſelf : let dull grave Rogues obſerve diſtinction of ſeaſons; eat 
becauſe the Sun ſhines, and when he departs Iye drown'd ſome 
nine hours in their oFn Flegm; I will pay no ſach' homage 
to the Sun, and time, which are things'below- me :- I am 
a Superiour being to them, and wilt make em attend- my 
pleaſure. " 

Mer. Moſt nobly refolv'd : how proud ſhall I be to have the 
Sun my fellow Servant. © HG un). 

Ramb. The World'is Nature's houſe of entertainment, where 
men of wit and pleaſvre are her free Gueſts, ty'd to no rules, 
and orders; Fools indeed are. her Houſhold-{tuff, which ſhe 
locks up and brings forth at ſeaſons; .handſome Fools are her 
Pictures; ſtudious, plotting, engineering Fools, are her Mecha- 
nick. Implements ; ſtrong laborious Fools, are her Common 


Utenlils; valiant bold Fools, are her Armoury; and dull 1n- 
I ſ1gaificant 


. Wh « _ :q —_ " * *F \'s * b Y ns y 1s % 4 | " = = - E 4 ©I7 Vas > >, - \ 
: > oy SB 4nd _ - . "us af Dore A . , | Je R 
'( OXPETV. 4 "Z | 
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ſignificant” Fools, are- her ' Lumber: which by Wars, Plagues, | 
and other conveniencies, ſhe often throws and ſweeps out of 'Y 
the World. | 

Mer. Very well, Sir : — and pray what Fool aml1 ? 

Ramb. An amphibious Creature, that liveſt in both Elements 
of Wit and'Fool: the'major part of thee is Foo}; but that part 
of thee that is Wit, 1s true'Witz and (© thou art a nobler Ani- 
mal then many of thoſe poor Creatures that thou ſeeſt ſwim 
after men of wit and ſenſe, for the ſcraps and orts of wit that 
fall from them : they leap and play out of the water, as high-as 
they can, but they are but Fiſh ſtill : Folly is their Element, and 
there they muſt ſtay t I pity the poor Poets theſe Creatures 
do but ſpoil our mirth, but they ruine the Poets labours; thcy 
are to them, as the Fox is to the Badger, when the Badger has 
with great pains ſcratch'd him{elf a hole, the Fox comes-and 
ſtinks him out of it: But enough of. this..— Come, to the buſi-. 
neſs in hand; however” *tis in other 'affairs, T am we Ew. 
Love to-the ſtate of Nature: 4-/am for no:propriet agpogrioy NIvery 
—_ tri he can : however _—_ on Tamar 
awtullz when a oun an lies in the polleltion''o 
rnd like a fiir & K we Hr Ic 1c Dominion 

the Turk, uncultivated = unenjoy% > good! { 
ought to make Warwpon hint = _ kind 
War, and I deſerve a BenediGtion * And ſomy fical] 
to your Arms. + 

Mer. Sir, you Willnake the jealous od Lord cnt the prene 
Creatures throat,” 4 17 © Ts Cots 

Ramb.- Oh! Sir, he loves his Jrvaericie too pil faputut 
kke an'old Cat that has been a good "Mouſer. int his time, he 
loves his prey, though it be but to Mew over it *— but look, 


I ſee a Ci 
ST nora 4 Tere Noh 
_ She's comiiig to the'window': ink 
Rogues, run and light your Flambaux, or call (to hi Fahmen 
a Lg that he may ſe me. ax 
Mex. Up folate 
Ramb. Ay "poor creqrure, ſhe ike the zeſt i&rGex hj huep 


no ref in this world, neithes with "_ nor HT UNORL - 
no 
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not with a man, for pr frapucs {4 Sdfel have vanes if 
he be old, ſhe lets him have noreſt : and without a man, to. reſt 
1s im poſſible : So poor ſouls they have no reſt jn this life ;: —— 
Henk, theyare loud ; let's liſten. 


Lord RIny Betty Friſque,. ad Cils, come 
to the window. ; 


Lord Tr. What do you come to. the window-or? come to 
bed, I ay. 
Betty. £ will not.come to bed; 
Lord Dr. Will you ſtill be thus pps: > 
Betty. Yes that I will. 
Lord Dr.. Come, you are a proud, Gly, whimlical inconfide- 
rable, fantaſtical Jilt. : jw 
_— Come, you are a weak tr old no-way.,.- 
amb. Ob Howdupy CIRSEE pa #0 
iT, COW toa-mano my.Q ity 2. | 
WW, kin i: Jour-Quality : do you think I am in 
a Pardins 'tis a "+ — not-a. piece of Paieamenn, 


4 , 4 ; . bd LL» 
© Wh 


myLord fl: {<< 

Lord Dy. > EO you dare ay this > 
Betty. Yes, 1 to be arhing witha Title; or rather 
nothing with. a. Title ;, your "oa angler 49 your Manhood - 
is Titular, and Every; thing Titul [mc tp wy and Four, 
Ms op ig and Fara OO 
r. Dozyou twit. feet m to-you? 
forge the fanlt, Mrs. Ebncbah Fnifque, 1 Lf thall be DO: 49d 
reform FO 


Betty. 1 dave nok. 


Ce 'by pony vas rg SubjeR-.--- 3.2 
.  Ramb. The folk admirable Tongue- ncer 1 have bel be 
Lark Joune oli ogne Sits, ot Hap 

Lord « You are very civil, Mes, Elizateth : np 113 To 
To 
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Toh ap: x pal 
_ PE an end to yourreign : your eo fc livelihagd 3g 
mode of the Tartars. atay pes. ve graz'd all you can 
in one Province, you ſeek. 
morrow for freſh, £9 
Betty. My way 
mode of the Tartar, 
Horſe-fleſh; and freſh Forrage 
Lord Dr. Ando bh 
Mer. Do you hear air'k! 
and her Bells pull'd off xc mOorrovw " a0 I {0-1 
Ramb. Ihear: I want bur a light to Life her & wi on my fiſt : 
where ſtay my loyte Roghes? Aaol wl wht gui | | 
. Mer. I amafrajd Tie fo ot. 
Hetty. Come Sis, Ie go ke TORELACE By 
J#3. Why do you1 | | 


/ RD OIB 
or Arte 7 » 
Betty. This is the diſly t 
he ſpeaks to night, but ſha dd: | 


in Folio : he ſhall be glad eros bs 


in my Chamber Earns LI 
Stones as rich as the Philoſopti and Morer 
 (tiigA 2ETOnT « 
M510 | 


and have rich Subjects ; Oh bow ergy PW 
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| aAayaheln 6 R q th Ay b, 
window, 'ris ſhe Fhope: now be more t Zhi FS 1-6 
nj e's eo by ; 


nebdivgs; leſt you Faghrdortwncerlil 3 rin" 
wb. 
hill yrſCover my Jeroenhriring IT BY 4 =. , 


Lcrd Dr. Muſick att © apap 74+; | 
came to whe vided ror rep Wand Font 
s. my ſtery 


